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HAT a delightful Christmas gift! 
Corona, the finest portable type- 
writer money can buy, finished in 
durable Duco to blend inconspicu- 
ously with the color scheme of your 
room, or to lend a vivid spot of con- 
trasting color. 
There is a color for every taste—red, 
green, maroon, blue, cream, lavender. 


All metal parts not finished in Duco 
are either brightly nickeled or given a 
satin finish. No care has been spared to 
make this the most beautiful typewriter 
ever built. 

Write us for illustrations of Duco 
finished Coronas in actual color, or if 
convenient, stop in at the nearest 
Corona store. 


L, C Smith & Corona Typewriters Inc 


Sales offices in principal cities of the world 


Established 1903 


1221 E, Washington Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 


Also manufacturers of the L C Smith Typewriter, the Ball-Bearing Office Machine 
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is our sincere hope that 
ey the gifts pou make this 

Christmas may bring to 
the little worlds into which they qo, 
something of the joy and happiness 
that the qreatest gift of all time has 
brought to humanity. 


A. H. Grebe & Co., Ine. 


SINCHROPHASE, 


RADIO 


A. H. Grebe © Company, Inc., 109 West 57th Street, New York City 
Factory: Richmond Hill, N. Y. Western Branch: 443 So. San Pedro St.,Los Angeles, Cal 


Makers of quality radio since 1909 
Grebe Synchrophase Seven, $135 Grebe Natural Speaker, $35 
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CREATOR OF THE | 
TWENTY-TWO SUPREME PERFUMES 


EACH A MASTERPIECE OF SCENT 
BEAUTIFULLY FLACONED 
TO DELIGHT THE ARTISTRY 
OF EVERY LOVELY WOMAN 


COTY LORIGAN COTY PARIS COTY EMER E COTY CHYPRE 
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Ballade 6A Lady Who Is Just About 
Through with Suffering Along in Silence 


| KNOW how it is with you—well do I know 
How deep you've been drenched in misfortune’s 
wild rain: 

Your husband's appendix. ..dull business. ..the slow 
Collapse of your car after long years of strain. .. 
The fur coat that must be remodeled amain.. . 

But, though you have suffered deplorably, dear, 

This warning must sound like a ghost’s clanking 
chain: 

Don’t give me the tea-set Madge gave you last year. 


Yes, yes; you're stone-broke; and you just couldn't 
show 
Your face to your friends without writhing in pain 
If ever you let the gay gift-season go 
And didn’t give something to each one. The brain 
Endures much abuse, but I can’t even feign 
Indifference now: it will kill me, or near. 
Not that! or I’m sure to go raving insane. 
Don't give me the tea-set Madge gave you last year! 


It's this way: Four years ago little Ruth’s beau 
Presented her mother with that. When the vain, 
Loose minx threw him over, she hated it: so 
They held it till Christmas—and mine was the gain. 
I loathed it. Madge got it. Then you, hapless jane, 
Were forced to accept it last Yuletide. So hear 
My desperate plea; I implore you, refrain! 
Don’t give me the tea-set Madge gave you last year. 
L’Exvor 
Let this be one Noél when malice is slain.... 
What is it you bring as a message of cheer? 
A lone wreath of holly, as cheap as it’s plain? 
Don't! Give me the tea-set Madge gave you last 
year! 


Simonetta. 


Colleges a La Hollywood 


HE Campus: An immense stadium surrounded by 

beautiful, spacious grounds. Occasionally a school 
building or two may be included, but this is generally 
considered the poorer practice. 

The Students: A jolly, carefree crowd of young folks, 
mostly pretty girls, who spend their days sipping sodas 
and their nights dancing around immense bonfires. 

The Dean: A_ sour-faced, rheumatic pedant who 
looks upon displays of college spirit as evidence of 
feeble-mindedness, but who becomes frenzied with joy 
when the team makes the winning touchdown in the last 
second of play. Joel Seidman. 

OTHER (to child): And now-Santa Claus has be- 

gun his long flight from the North. 
Cuitp: How many sandwiches did he take? 


The $2500.00 


ALL-AMERICA TRAVEL 
CONTEST 


is omitted in this issue—but it will be resumed 
in the Dec. 8th issue of Lire and will continue 
every week from then on until the Contest closes 
on Feb. oth, 1928. 


read Life regularly ~ EVERY week! 


\ PALESTINE EGYPT 


\ pleasure cruise exceeding every expectation 
comfort, perfect service, enjoyable entertainment r 
Rotterdam Scenic splendor, strange and thrilling s 
interesting Old World lands 
By the famous “Rotterdam” 7th Cruise 
Leaving New York, February 2, 1928 
Under the HoLtanp-AMERICA LINE'S own manag 
THE “ROTTERDAM” 
24,170 tons register 
37,199 tons displacement 
Has a world-wide reputati 
nagnificence and 


f her a intmen 


management on t 


71 DAYS OF DELIGHTFUL DIVERSION 
ITINERARY includes Madeira, Cadiz, 
Seville, Granada Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Naples (first call), Tunis, Athens, Con- 
stantinople, Beirut, Haifa, Jerusalem (the 
Holy Land), Alexandria, Cairo and Egypt 
Cattaro, Ragusa, Venice, Naples (second 
call), Monaco, and the Riviera 
Carefully planned shore excursions in charg 
American Ext sx ( 
Stopover in Europe if desired 
For choice selection of accommodations make 
reservations NOW 
COST OF CRUISE $955 UP. 
Number of guests limited 


Ilustrated Folder “L™ on request to 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 
21-24 State Street, New York 


Boston. Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Chicago, 
Minnearvolis, St. Louis, Detroit, Atlanta, Ga. Seart! 

New Orleans, Los Angeles, San Francisco, Mexico City, 
Montreal, Winnipeg, Or any authorized Steamship Agent. 


Other 
19268 Lewury Cruises 
WEST INDIES 
be the eupert 
VEENDAM 
Sewth AMPRICA 
AFRIC 


by superh od burning 


HIS Gift 


AMOUS CAKE BOX Mixture has been 
fire” in the briars and meerschaums of college men 
both before and after graduation—for nearly } 
tury 


ol under 


But in the heart of HE who receives a one-pound tin of 
CAKE BOX in its attractive, new holiday package it 
leaves a very warm spot for you! 

At your T Haccoms? 32.4 


card and shipping mstruction 


eavitl & \eirce re 


MANUFACTURING J TOBACCONISTS 


Cambridge, Mass \ 


Harvard Square 


LIFE: Published Weekly by Life Pub. Co., 598 Madison Ave.. N Y., N. Y. Subscription, $5.00. Vol. 90, No 2352 ‘De 1. 1927. Ent'd as 2nd Clas Matter, June 8, 1883, at New York Post 
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Life 


The Gift of 


Good Taste 


as May—Snappy as De- 
cember—in a_ special, 
dollar-size, Christmas 
Box! The perfect gift for 
the individual and the 
favorite for 


Two Satisfied Employees 
Have Lunch Together 


OM: I wish we had a man of 
your calibre with our company, 
George. 

Grorce: That’s nice, but I'd never 
think of leaving my firm. 

Tom: Of course not; you have too 
nice a place. 

GrorGe: There really isn’t any- 
thing open with you people at this 
time anyhow, is there? 

Tom: No-o, not just now. Per- 
haps a little later on. How are 
things in your office? 

Grorce: Oh, I think we could use 
another good man. 

Tom: Is that so? How much does 
the job pay? 

Greorce: Well, there isn’t any- 
thing definite open just now. A 
little later on, I was thinking. 

Tom: Of course I’m not really in- 
terested. I have a good berth with 
my people and I’m pulling down a 
nice salary. 

GrorGe: Surely, understand. 
You only mean you might be inter- 
ested in a really good thing. 

Tom: That’s it exactly. I know 
you'll keep me in mind. 

Georce: You bet I will. And, 
keep your eyes open for me, too. 

James L. Dilley. 


Why Grown-Ups Call It 
Merry Christmas 


ES, Bobby; Santa left that 

choo-choo for you and you 
never even ordered it. Isn’t he a sly 
old rascal? Su-u-ure, it’s all yours 
—nobody else’s. No, no, mustn't 
touch. Why, certainly it runs. No, 
no, NO, Bobby; mustn’t touch or 
you'll break it. I said NO! Just 
think; you own a railroad all by 
yourself. Bobby! Did you hear 
me? Do you want Santa to come 
back to-night and take it away? No, 
sir-ee; it’s going to be left right 
under the tree until after dinner. 
Honestly it’s a real train. O-o-o-oh, 


Shopping 


or Lighter 


HEN it’s as easy as de- 
ciding which Golden 
Wheel Lighter will please 
Cynthia or whether Charlie 
wants his in leather or plain, 
don’t blame us if you weary 
yourself with needless shop- 
ping. Any smart shop can 
elp you make half a dozen 
crosses on your gift list. This 
dependable lighter will 
make anybody’s Christmas 
happier. 


“Surest 


yes, it does run just like a big one. 
Here, let Papa show you. See! 
en There it goes—WHOOP! Lookit it 
near you—we will be alad to fill your race through that tunnel. Boy! 


order by mail and send you, Free, a Isn't that some train, Bobby? And 
handsome prbeidee to think it’s all yours. No, no— 


ARLB here, let Papa show you again. 


WOW! Lookit—THERE NOW! 
CIGARETTES 


the Box, (1.00 Marl- 
boros in packages each pack- 
hg 


Sets $18 and up 
Lighters $7.50 and up 
What did I tell you? If you hadn't 


pushed me I wouldn’t have stepped 


WHEEIL 
Gerald Cosgrove. Approved lighter 


Computation U. 8. Patent 1637855 
RUB: Did you really get big | HENRY LEDERER & BRO,, INC. 
aise! 
PHILIP MORRIS& CO. Lrp.INc. Dus: Yeah! Half as much as Providence, Rhode Island 


511 Fifth Ave., Dept. W, New York the wife thought I ought to have! 
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IMPERIAL 


AMERICA’S MOST POWERFUL MOTOR CAR 


ALTER P. CHRYSLER and 

his engineers present what they 
believe to be the most notable car 
ever produced under Chrysler aus- 
pices—thenew 112h.p. Imperial “80,” 
most powerful motor car of quan- 
tity production in America today. 


The combination of the high-com- 
pression “Red-Head” with the new 
and larger motor gives fully 20% 
greater torque—while the increased 


length and width of the car, with its 
longer springs anchored in blocks of 
live rubber, and the new rubber 
engine mountings front and rear, 
confer a luxurious quiet, softness 
and comfort of riding unlike any- 
thing you have ever experienced. 


Leading designers and craftsmen in 
coach work have planned and built 
entirely new and exclusive body styles 
for this new Imperial “80,” giving an 


artistry of line and luxury of groom- 
ing in keeping with its new sensa- 
tional 112 horsepower performance. 


You should see the new Chrysler 
Imperial “80.” Note its distinguished 
appearance, correct in each detail to 
satisfy every criterion of good taste. 
Then ride in it, for by demonstra- 
tion alone will you fully appreciate 
the performance possible only to 
America’s most powerful motor car. 


Five body styles — Roadster, Close-Coupled Sedan, s-passenger Sedan, ) 
< 7-passenger Sedan, Sedan Limousine—$2795 to $3495. Also in Custom body 


f.0.b. Detroit, subject to current Federal excise tax. Chrysler deal- 


ersare in position to ext 


convenience of time payments. 


styles by Chrysler, Dietrich, Locke and LeBaron, up to $6795. All prices > 
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in White or Green 
Gold Filled 


$2.00 in White Metal 
At your Jeweler’s 

E sure the metal watch 

strap you buy is a genu- 

ine SUREFIT. No other 

strap is made of one continu- 

ous piece of flexible gold or 

silver without links or springs. 

Discriminating men who 

look for comfort and security 


have been wearing SUREFIT | 


for years. Made for ladies’ 
watches, too. 


Safety Clasps Insure Security 


‘ 
T 

= 


_ ATTLEBORO 


= 


fits your wrist | 


Christmas Shopping Is So 
Exhausting 

S ‘OO A. M.—Shopper leaves home 

: to catch the 8:14, deter- 

mined to clean up her list in one 


good day's work. 


8:03.—Meets Mrs. Brown and 
learns that Mr. Brown is in bed with 
ptomaine poisoning from that fish 
dinner at the Greens’. Swaps pto- 
maine yarns until 8:33. 


9:25.—Takes third train after the 
8:14 and meets Mrs. Smith, who is 
going into town to select a color for 
her new car. 


10:05.—Arrives in city and goes 
with Mrs. Smith to select color. 


12 m.—Leaves Mrs. Smith at Mr. 
Smith’s office and starts for shopping 
district. 

12:10 p. m.—Meets Anne Boleyn, 
or somebody, who is just going to 
lunch. 

12:30—2.—Lunch. 

2:05.—Leaves Anne and runs into 
the Fyles from Atlantic City.—No, 
no. Matinee is out of the question. 
Christmas shopping, you know. Ha, 
ha—you tempters !—Well— 

5:02.—Hops into a taxi hailed by 
Mr. Fyle and orders driver to stop 
at Fifth Avenue and Thirty-eighth. 

5:05.—Traflic jam. 

5:25.—Pays off taxi at Thirty- 
eighth and Fifth. 

5:26.—Discovers that stores are 
closing. 
handker- 


for Elsie’s 


5:4214.—Buys _ three 
chiefs at Woolworth’s 
children. 


7:10.—Home again. Goes to bed 
while husband phones railroad sta- 
tion to inquire if a parcel contain- 
ing three handkerchiefs has been 
found on the train. 


J. O. M. Van Tassel. 


A Little Man 
*TT’WAS the day before Christmas. 
Willie Jones broke a window 
with a snowball, sassed his mother, 
got his new suit full of slush, broke 
the dial on the radio and _ took 
father’s fountain pen to draw pic- 
tures with. 
“Thank goodness,” sighed Papa 
Jones, “my boy is not a hypocrite!” 


A Name to Conjure With 

IRST ITALIAN CHILD: Who 

is this guy Santa Claus they talk 
so much about? 

Seconn Drrro: Why, don’t you 
know? It’s Mussolini. 


Hint Those 
with Pipe-Smokers 


on Christmas Lists 


The following letter may prove to be a 
Christmas tip to those who have pipe- 


| smokers on their Christmas lists: 


N. J 


7, 1927 


Carney's Point, 
Larus & Ero. Co., January 
Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen : 

My son noticed your advertisement in 
a magazine. He sent for the sample in 
my name, and when the sample of Edge- 
worth arrived I thought perhaps some 
friend had sent you my name. 

The boy questioned me several times 
whether I liked the new pipe tobacco. 
When I told him I liked it better than any 
I had ever used, he surprised me by giv- 
ing me a one-pound box for Christmas. 

I might say that I do not hear any 
complaint from my wife about any more 
vile pipes. 

Very truly yours, 
James L. Vaughan 


The two favorite gift sizes of Edgeworth 
are the 16-ounce glass humidor jar and 
the 8-ounce tin. Both are provided at 
Christmas time with appropriate wrap- 
pings. Each size contains Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed, and each is packed in a 
good-looking decorated gift carton 
printed in colors. Prices—$1.65 for the 
16-ounce jar. The 8-ounce tins are 75c 


| each. 


| 


Please ask 
your tobacco 
dealer for the 
Edgeworth 
Christmas pack- 
ages. If he will 
not supply you, 
we gladly offer 
the following 
service to you: 

Send us $1.65 
for each 16- 
ounce jar, 
and 75c¢ for 
each 8- 
ounce tin to 
be shipped; 
also a list of 


dresses of 
those you wish to remember, with your 
personal greeting card for each friend. 

We will gladly attend to sending the 
Christmas Edgeworth to your friends, 
all delivery charges prepaid. 

Personal: Perhaps you yourself are 
not acquainted with Edgeworth. If so, 
send your name and address to Larus 
& Brother Company, 16 South 21st 
Street, Richmond, Va. We shall be glad 
to send you free samples of Edgeworth 
Plug Slice and Edgeworth Ready- 
Rubbed. 

Both Edgeworth Plug Slice and 
Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are packed 
in small, pocket-size packages, in hand- 
some humidors, holding a pound, and 


| also in several handy in-between sizes. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If 
your jobber cannot supply you with 
Edgeworth, Larus & Brother Company 
will gladly send you prepaid by parcel 


| post a one- or two-dozen carton of any 


size of Edgeworth Plug Slice or Edge- 
worth Ready-Rubbed for the same price 
you would pay the jobber. 

On your radio—tune in on WRVA, Rich- 


mond, Va.—-the Edgeworth Station, Wave- 
length (254.1 meters) 1180 kilocycies 


| 
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Rich warm brown is the 
tone” of this gold plated 
Standard Douglass, with cof- 
fee colored ostrichskin cov- 
ering; the price, $17.50 


A Silhouette for the 
ensemble! Jungle 
green sharkskin over 
triple silver plate, 
there are other shark- 
skin colors and tex- 
tures, too, priced 
$12.50 


Triple silver plate covers this severe case, much 
favored by men who go about evenings. You 
may have it monogramed at slight extra cost. 
Silhouette or Standard $10 


A Standard Douglass this, 
gold plated top and bottom 
with polished amber alligator 
hide covering. Men display 
this model at club and office 
or in travel. Ic is offered at 
$17.50 


French brown lizardskin 
glistens between the gold 
~~ ends of this Silhouette 

»uglass, matching the pres- 
ent vogue in shoes, bags 
and charming accessories. 
The cost, $17.50 


Black lizardskin encases this 
particular nickel plated Stan- 
dard Douglass. A true Doug- 
lass, for working parts are the 
same on all models; the dif- 
ference is only in material 
and finish of the cases. Many 
leathers are shown on this 
model, at $7.50 


Use Douglass Lighter Flaid or 


aviation gasolene 


The beautifully thin Silhouette Douglass inspired 
Wadsworth, master designer of watch cases and jew- 
elry, to produce this case of solid 14 kt. rose gold and 
turn a shield for its proud possessor’s monogram. 
Price $165; it comes also in sterling at $35 


c)his strateqy 


should win you a 


Douglass 


Smokers desiring to avoid the commonplace 
ash-tray-cigarette-case sort of Christmas will do 
well to begin this plan now. We assume you 
want a Douglass, for the Douglass is an auto- 
matic lighter — it lights at the mere press of 
a trigger. 


First then, commit an occasional faux pas 
with matches. Accidentally break them —to the 
accompaniment of mild but forceful expletives; 
obviously cast about for a place to deposit 
burned sticks; be nearly always out of matches. 


Lure friends past jewelers, department stores 
and smoke shops. Coming upon a show of 
Douglasses arrayed in rare leathers, in precious 
metals, sigh longingly, gaze wistfully, pass on 
resignedly. 

In a gathering, when a Douglass is displayed, 
ask to see it. Ping a light. Then raise your voice 
well above the radio and congratulate the lighter 
owner upon his sound judgement. If it is one 
of the new Silhouette Douglasses — thin like a 
modern watch is — decide quickly if you prefer 
this to the Standard model. Declare your pref- 
erence in brief, decisive tones. 


Heavens! The time to start your strategy is 
right now. Select your Douglass from the mo- 
dels shown here. Circle the one you want and 
leave the magazine open! 


Press the trigger —there’s your light 


Long wearing ckel plate 
encases this most modestly 
price 1 Standard Douglass 
The same precise working 
parts yet it sells for only $5 


Tan pigskin—in the 
Silhouette size with 
silver plated ends 
definitely a man's 
lighter. Also in Stan 
dard size to sell for 
$12.50 


Charming in its design of chased lines and 
round shield, this triple plated silver Silhouette 
Douglass is much seen at bridge and at dinner 
The price, $10; in similar gold plate $15 


Rose Ecrasse goatskin is the 
fascinating leather encasing 
this Standard model, seen in 
many an afternoon hand bag 


with many southern sports 
costumes. The ends are triple 


silver; $12.50 


TT Sterling! A solid silver case by 
Wadsworth. Line decorated, 
with shield for your mono 
gram skillfully moved off 

center. This is a Silhou 
i ette Douglass selling for 


$45 


A windshield for your Doug- 
lass! Slips on for sports or 
motoring, and does do its job 
Costs $1. The Douglass wind 
shield comes in Standard and 
Silhouette sizes, in gold and 
silver finish. Shown here on 
a silver ended Standard model 
cased with cocoa sharkskin 


All fmishes, except that of the five 
dollar Douglau, may be bad in 
\ Standard or Silbomette models 
A 
\ \ LAA AA LA 
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THE DOUGLASS LIGHTER ~ 


* SPONSORED BY HARGRAFT 


WRIGLEY BLDG., CHICAGO 


Canadian distributor; A.W.W. Company 3 Sr. Nictoras St. Mowrarar, Cr 
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A Trip Unequalled 
for Variety of Interest 
and Picturesque Charm 


a atmosphere of old Mississippi 

steamboat days still hangs over quaint 
New Orleans. Plan to stop over there on 
your trip this season to California 


Via the Palatial 


SUNSET LIMITED 


Visit the old French quarter—sce relics of 
the Spanish regime—explore busy markets 
—dine at quaint restaurants —visit the 
Haunted House and the Duelling Oak, and 
enjoy a hundred delightful experiences. 

Then board the famous Swnset Limited or 
the Argonaut, leaving New Orleans daily 
for Los Angeles, San Diego and San Fran- 
cisco. The route between is a fitting pre- 
lude to the splendors of the Golden State. 


While in the West see the 
whole Pacific Coast 


From Mexico to Canada— Metropolitan Cities— 
Movieland—Chinatown—quaint Spanish Missions, 
smiling valleys. 


Southern Pac 


For information and literature write, phone or call your nearest 
Southern Pacific representative. 


New York: 165 Broadway and 531 Fifth Ave. at 44th St. Chicago: 
33 West Jackson Blvd. New Orleans: Pan. Am. Bank Bldg. 
Houston: Southern Pacific Bldg. Los Angeles: Pacific Electric 
Bidg. San Francisco: Southern Pacific Building. 


See New Orleans 
on Your Way to 


The Romance of Cotton 
along the Levees 


ONLY 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC 
OFFERS FOUR GREAT 
ROUTES FOR 
TRANS-CONTINENTAL 
TRAVEL 


Arrange your return 
over the: 


Golden State Route: 
through El Paso, portal 


to Old Mexico; via} 


Kansas City, Chicago 


| 
| 
| 


Overland Route: 


Along the American 
River Canyon and across 
Great Salt Lake to 
Chicago. 


Shasta Route: North 


via Klamath over New 


| 


Cascade Line — Mc. | 
Shasta, Portland and the 


Pacific Coast. 


fic 


| 
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Plays 
QO? I would write a witty play, 


bright and sparkling city 
play, 
A biting play, exciting play, 
With epigrams aglow. 
No sweet and dainty childish play, 
A rather Oscar Wildeish play, 
A Shavian, Belgravian 
Sophisticated show. 


I'd like to write a funny play, 
A slapstick get-the-money play, 
A dancing play, entrancing play, 
With girls all in a row. 
A badinage and banter play, 
A kidding, Eddie Cantor play, 
A who’s-that-dame-I-seen-you-with 
Wisecracking sort of show. 


Perhaps I'll try a dreary play, 
A tragic, gloomy, eerie play, 
A creepy play, a weepy play, 
Just drenched with grief and 
woe. 
A melancholy crying play, 
Tubercular-and-dying play, 
A 'Gene O'Neill-Norwegian- 
Psychoanalytic show. 


Or else I'll write a daring play, 
A naughty, sexy, swearing play, 
A gaudy play, a bawdy play 
At seven bucks a throw, 
A wicked and audacious play, 
A rather rough salacious play, 
A_ stopped-by-Mr.-Sumner-John- 
Roach-Straton sort of show. 


Newman Levy. 


Santa Claus Gets Smart 
OW, listen, gentlemen — I've 
been with you a long time and 

worked up a pretty good following. 
My name is big enough now for me 
to demand a new contract. In fact, 
I refuse to play another Christmas 
under my old contract. I want a 
straight salary of two thousand a 
week with a ten-per-cent cut-in on 
the gross profits and a guarantee 
that I work at least forty weeks a 
year. Furthermore, you've got to be- 
gin giving me some real pub- 
licity. All this old reindeer and 
chimney bunk isn’t getting to first 
base any more. I'm willing to split 
fifty-fifty with you on radio and 
phonograph record royalties, pro- 
vided you don’t ask for any split on 
my cigarette, automobile or shaving 
cream testimonials. That's a fair 
proposition, gentlemen. Take it or 
leave it. I don’t want you to think 
that I’m getting high-hat or any- 
| thing, but business is business—and 
I’ve got my family to consider.” 
Robert Lord. 


DD Similes: As much privacy as 
a pair of silk stockings. 
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GIFT of fragrance at Christmas is more than just a present; 

for the fragrances of Christmas are inseparable from its 
sentiment. In every recurring breath of a favored perfume is a 
sweet memory of the giver and the occasion. 


The fragrant Gift Boxes and Perfumes of Roger & Gallet, 
Paris, are especially appropriate as Christmas gifts. The boxes 
contain selections of several most desirable toilet articles. They 
are works of art in fragrance and ultra-modern French in color 
and design. Three sizes, varying in number and size of the toilet 
articles contained. Priced from $6 to $12. Offered in the fra- 
grances of 


‘Pavots d’cArgent Le fade Fleurs d’Amour 


SILVER POPPIES The Precious Perfume FLOWERS OF LOVE 


Single articles Of fragrance in each of these perfumes—in Extrait, Eau de 
Toil. tre, Poudre, Compact, Savon, Bath Salts (Tablets), Aftabath Powder, Talcum. 
Each in an attractive gift box—priced from $1 to $12.50. 


ROGER G GALLET 


leurs d’Amour Pa 


PARIS~+ 3 YORK 


Your favorite shop will be glad 
to show you Roger & Gallet’s 
tragrant g’fts. 


eJade 


PRECIOUS PERFUME 
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Still-life by William Clive Duncan 


It Is Good Taste 


In exclusive clubs, a few fine hotels and for 
your own home table, there could be no 
more delicious food than 


Decker's 
Zouwrey Zius 
Ham 


“Tis a feast for the epicure. It comes from 
the very choicest cornfed, young porkers 
raised here in the heart of America's richest 
corn country. You will relish the difference 
in this new food- as distinctive as Virginia 
ham—and juicy! 


Cured in a secret way for many weeks, then 
slowly smoked over real hickory-wood em- 
bers, these new hams have a fragrant, tender 
lusciousness nothing else can equal. To 


make them extremely fine, we spare neither | 


time nor expense. 


DECKER’S COUNTRY CLUB Hams 
weigh only between 14 and 16 lbs. The 
price, 50c the pound, is slightly less than 
for Virginia ham. They come fresh from the 
smoke to your home in a specially devised 
carton which preserves the delicate flavor. 


These wonderful real hickory-wood smoked 
hams cannot be purchased in the markets. 
You may appreciate the opportunity of re- 
ceiving them fresh from the smokehouse.We 
will ship (prepaid) immediately on receipt 
of your check, 


We suggest that you order two; one to slice 
and one to roast. If you do not find them 
the finest you have ever eaten, we will send 


back your check. 


JAcoB E, DECKER & SONS 
Creators of 
COUNTRY CLUB HAMS 
MASON CITY, IOWA 


Od 


Making the Spirit of 
Christmas Generally Felt 


(To be sent in one of those blue en- 
velopes with a transparent panel.) 
HEN over the 
reindeer sleigh, 
St. Nicholas rides, this merry day, 
You'll mail eight bucks our way, we 
trow— 
aren't in this game for our 
health, you know. 
—Tue AMALGAMatep Gas Company. 


roofs, in his 


We 


* * * 


(To be shoved underneath the door.) 
Ir your rent ain't paid by 6 P. M., 
On this glad Christmastide, 
Your apartment’s going to be locked 
up 
And you will be outside. 
—Tuer Lanp.apy. 


* * * 


(To be delivered by a thick-set in- 
dividual in a rolled-brim derby.) 
Christmas bells are merrily 
ringing 

This subpena to you is bringing 

Some holiday reading—just glance 
it through ; 

You'll note that it plainly nominates 
you 

For jury duty; kindly appear 

On the second day of the glad New 
Year. 

—C.erk or THE Feperat Court. 

E. B. Crosswhite. 


WHILE 


You Can’t Make It Too 
Cold for Me 


HAVE quite made up my mind 

about the sort of winter I want 
this year. I want the coldest winter 
since 1876 and I want it to last. A 
winter that curls up and lets spring 
seare it to death along in January 
ought to be ashamed of itself. 1 
want a good, hard, old-fashioned 
winter that means business. I want 
plenty of northern winds mixed with 
enough western ones to give them an 
average velocity of forty miles an 
hour. I shall be grateful to these 
winds if they 
‘round the roofs and throwing the 
stoutest windows into a_ veritable 
palsy. I want the trees to stand 
stark and gaunt, and the beautiful 
snow to pile up hip-high everywhere. 
I want the town to be frozen stiff; I 
want it to be snow-bound—magic 
word !—with people going to bed un- 
der layers of blankets with their 
overcoats on. In short, I want my 
friends really to envy me my 
tion in Bermuda this winter. 


vaca- 


Tup. 


IVES of great men all remind 
us of it. 


will keep shrieking | 


| 


| New York 


| Portland, Ore. 


largest steamer 


sailing to the 


Mediterranean! 


The giant White Star Liner 


HOMERIC 


“The Ship of Splendor” 
—one of the world’s most 
modern, most replete and 
most luxurious steamers 
sails again for her 


Cruise Supreme 


from New York Jan. 21 
to Mar. 28, 1928 


An enchanting house party 
at sea—a repetition of the 
famously successful Homeric 
Cruises of 1923, 1925, 1926 
and 1927. The comprehen- 
sive itinerary includes 
Madeira, Southern Spain, 
Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 
Athens, Constantinople, a 
long stay in Egypt—the 
Holy Land; Italy, the French 
Riviera. Stop-over privileges 
in Europe. Cruise strictly 
limited; cuisine and service 
unexeelled; management 
such as only our unequalled 
experience and world-wide 
resources can provide. 
Leisure the keynote. Illus- 


trated Cruise Guide Book and 
full information on request. 


Thos. Cook &Son 


Philadelphia Balt 
Chicago St. Louis San Los 
Toronto Moutreal Vancouve 
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OUR little child . . . now budding into 
her teens . . . but reproduced in motion 
eee just as she was in those days when 
r mother wanted her to stay that way 
always . 

The silver-haired grandmother . . . may- 
be gone now... but again coming into 
view... 

The sweetheart of yesterday, now the 
wife and mother, but again before you as 
in those days of romance . .. in action... 
brightening your eyes with memories 

. tugging at your heartstrings. 

And the scene around the Christmas 
tree. The football game. The winter 
spofts. You yourself...landing that 
famous musky or engaged in your special 
hobby. 

The perpetuation, in moving pictures, 
of the most cherished experiences, the 
rekindling of past joys—such is the capa- 
city of Filmo. A possession princes are 
proud of. A gift inspiring lasting delight. 


Joys of 


back 


No gift thought 
more lovely than this 


“Made by the movie people.” That ex- 
plains Filmo’s movie-taking and show- 
ing superiority. For over twenty years 
Bell & Howell have made the cameras and 

uipment used in producing practically 
all the feature movies shown at best 
theatres. Famous Players-Lasky, Para- 
mount, Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer, First Na- 
tional, DeMille, and others—use Bell & 
Howell cameras. 

So in Filmo equipment you get the 
result of specialized moving picture experi- 
ence. Should lower-priced movie cameras 
and projectors be recommended for their 
so-called greater simplicity. remember: 
Filmo simplicity more than matches any 
other. Merely look through Filmo’s 
spy-glass viewfinder and press the 
button to take movies of theatre qual- 


yesterd ay 


ity on the first try 

Just think—two 
operations on!y-— 
much easier than 
taking snapshots 
with an ordinary 
camera! No focus- 


ing for distance. No “ 


setting for time. No “Whet you 
arduous viewfind- you get” 


ing. No turning of 

films. Filmo is the only amateur movie 
equipment adaptable to all conditions of 
light, speed, distance, and the various 
requirements of showing movies in the 
home. 

See your Filmo dealer for information 
on this matchless Christmas gift. Write 
us for new descriptive booklet “Filmo— 
Home Movies of the Better Kind.” just 
off the press. Bell & Howell Me 1825 
Larchmont Ave.. Chicago, Ill., New York, 
Hollywood, London (B & H Co. Ltd.) 
Established 1907. 


Filmo Projector shows your movies Filmo Cameras use Hastman Safety The spy-glass viewfinder, found 
with theatre clarity and brilliance. Film (16 mm.) in the yellow box, ob- only on Filmo, provides for getting 
Runs forward, backward or stops on tainable at practically all stores hand exactly the scene you want whesu 
any single picture Has wide in- ling cameras and supplies. First cost using any of the 14 especial inter- 
dustrial use. Simple attachment covers developing and return postage changeable lenses. Optional mech- 
ids various color tints. at your door anismns for taking #l-o-w movies 


HOWBLL 


> Be. MOTION PICTURE CAMERA AND PROJECTOR 
There is also Eyemo, using profesional standard (35 mm.) film, if you desire to commercialize your movies 
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Save YourEyes 


Dr. C. W. Trail says: — “When I 
am not using the Farrington, my wife 
is using it; when my wife is not using 
it, our 8-year old daughter is using it. 
Every home should have at least one.” 


ce 


Atlast—a Long Felt Human Want is Filled by this 
great necessity—Dr. Farrington’s portable 


Reading Table 


Lap 
Conserves the Life of Your Eyes 


Here is the helper you have always needed. It saves 
your eyes—conserves your energy—insures correct 
posture—prevents eyestrain—permits concentration 
with real relaxation and absolute comfort. The 
FARRINGTON supports books, magazines, read- 
ing matter, typewriter, writing materials, etc., at 
just the ri he angle to insure correct vision, 
regardless of position. It will help everyone who | 
reads, writes, draws, etc. | 


IDEAL FOR CHILDREN 
Don’t let your child hump! It’s dangerous! [ 
Eyestrain, distorted organs, curved spine and 
retardation of normal development results. 
The Farrington compels correct posture. 


Students Delight In Its Use 
Prof.E.L. Eaton, Universi- 
ty of Wis., says: “Jt isa 
joy to read a book of any 
size, resting easily in a 
rocking chair. Thousanda 
will now have a new joy 
reading while resting.” 

With the Farrington every 
one can increase their ca- 


pacity for mental effort. 


Sit right—read right—feel right 
Think what this means! Comfort, enjoyment, great- 
er mental and physical energies. Greater facility for 
the mechanics of reading and writing. Genuine re- 
laxation. The Farrington allows you to assume a 
comfortable position when reading, writing, etc. 


Indispensable to 


Invalids 
Used with de- 
tachable metal | 
legs for Reading | 
in Bed by sick, | 
invalid or crip- 
pled patient in 
home, hospi- | 
tal or sanita- 
rium. Used 
> on beach 
or in the 
camp for 
eating, | 
cards,etc. | 


: Usable in so many ways. 

Ideal Gift it will give many years of 
joyful service. Beautifully finished. Light weight 
less than 48 ozs.) stardily constructed, portable, 
olds to 1 inch. Size 12x18 inches. A handsome 


piece of furniture adjustable to any position. 
Styles and Prepaid Prices i | 
1. Natural Finish_______- 50 
2. Walnut Finish 7.50 © 
3. Mahogany Finish 7.50 
5. Genuine Walnut _____. 9. 


6. Genuine Mahogany ___ 9.50 


Special detachable legs for read- 

ote: ing, writing or eating in bed as 
shown above $1.00 extra. 

Just tell us the atyle 

Order Now on 5 Days’ Trial just 

rington’’ will be shipped promptly, prepaid everywhere 

in U.S.A. Use it for 5 days. If you're not delighted, we 

will refund your Fira Just enclose y or in- 


struct us to ship C.O. STATE STYLE DesineD. 
The Farrington Company 


21 W. Elm St. fa] 


Dept. L. 1 
> 


Chicago 
Illino 


A Nose for News 


“For Rent — Grocery Store fully 
equipped with filling station—Also nice 
loving accommodations upstairs.” 

—Cliff City (Cal.) Post. 

Just the place, we should think, 
for a girl who knows her groceries. 


JL 
“Miss Eleanor Moody, Miss Margaret 
Gibson, Miss Elizabeth Gibson, Miss 
Emily Reynolds, Miss Hattie Ware 


Shepherd, C. P. Shook, T. P. Watkins, 
Burgin Hawkins, Alex Gibson, Charles 
MeDavid and Mr. and Mrs. Mason Dil- 
lard, Jr., will motor to Mentone Springs 
Thursday, for a operation for appendi- 
citis..— Birmingham News. 
Perhaps the surgeon gave them a 
club rate. 
ae 
Fuoirive aND Sroten Car 
To-pay 
Escaped Inmate of Industrial School Is 
Captured; Comparison Gets Away” 
—Pine Bluff (Ark.) Commercial. 
Oh, well! They’re odious anyway. 
JL 


“It is poposed to use ths donation to 
purchase new wenches for our park as 
the present old ones are in a very de- 
lapidated state.” 

—Carroiton (Ohio) Chronicle. 


“Youne Are 


We flatly refuse to send in our 
donation until we receive assurance 
that the old wenches will be given a 
good home. 

+L 

“Mr. Felix Rippy and Allen Gilbert 
spent Saturday night at the Dunn home. 

“Mr. Felix Rippy called on Miss Essie 
Dunn Saturday night, Sunday and Sun- 
day night."—Wetumka (OKla.) Gazette. 


It appears that Felix has the in- 
side track. 
JL 


“One of those impecunious jack of all 
trades and master of none has long been 
a character in the theatrical colony of 
Great Neck. One season he would be a 
lawn mower, the next a picture hanger 
and so on.”—From an article by O. O. 
McIntyre in the Columbus Citizen. 


Of course it turned out to be Lon 
Chaney. 
“The bride was downed with a charm- 
ing white georgette crock trimmed with 
white satin over which fell a full length 
veil."—-Medina (Ohio) Sentinel. 


Wasn't the groom being a bit 
previous? 


“Marriace Licenses 
“Thelma Conners, 38, 2411 Lawrence 
Road and Joseph Kedrick, 35, 118 Elm 
Street. 
“Thelma 
Road and 
Street.” 


Conners, 38, 2411 Lawrence 
Edward Steele, 27, 632 4th 
Johnstown (Pa.) Tribune. 

Messrs. Kedrick and Steele had 
better match for it. 


(Nore: Lire is always glad to re- 
ceive newspaper clippings similar to 
the above and will pay $5 apiece for 
all those accepted.) 


'TWINPLEX SALES 


Tue first is a gift that 
smooths the trouble from his 
one never-ending source of 
irritation—the daily shave! 

How he and all men hate 
it! And what wouldn't they 
give for something to make it 
easier, quicker and smoother! 


Give him a 
Twinplex 
Stropper. 
It will im- 
prove the 
edge even of 
a new blade 
so much he 
wouldn't 
recognize it. 
Just a few 
quick turns and he has a blade 
that will shave in a jiffy and as 
smooth as silk. He will use his 
Twinplex morning after morning 
for years—and bless you forever- 
more. Ready packed in neat 
Christmassy little red and green 
boxes, $2.50 to $5.00. 


The second gift is a 
shaving brush that is 
decidedly different— 
Soap and brush in one 
beautiful shaving help. 
A turn of the plunger 
and just the right quan- 
tity of soap is forced 
into the brush. It is 
handy to use, quick and 
clean. The bristles are 
of fine quality, vulcanized into 
hard rubber so they won't come 
out. The brush is made of beauti- 
fully nickel plated non-rusting. 
non-corroding metal. You will be 
proud to present such a gift and— 
he will certainly be delighted to 
get it. Regular price $5.00— 
Special Christmas Price $3.49. 


Special Christmas Offer — 


Until Christmas these two fine gifts 
are being offered in combination. 
Here's your chance to get him both a 
Twinplex Red Flash Stropper and a 
Twinplex Fountain Shaving Brush at 
a real bargain price—$4.98. The 
regular price for the two is $7.50. 
To be had at almost any drug, depart- 
ment, cutlery, hardware, sporting goods, 
or jewelry store. If your dealer can’t 
supply you, write direct to us. 


1687 Locust Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


New York Montreal London Chicago 


winple 


FOR SMOOTHER SHAVES 
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> 
Christ- 
mas Eve 


Gentlemens Furnishing Goods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR, FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 


Above are Photographs of a few Articles representative 
Tent cht ys = of our stock of Merchandise suitable for Gifts to Men and Boys 
; Suitcases, Fitted Cases, Cigar Lighters, Tobacco Pouches, Pipes, Beverage 
Sets, Flasks. Smoking Jackets, Silk Pyjamas, Silk Gowns, fur-lined and 
silk-lined. Silk Evening Waistcoats, Silk Bandannas. Half-Hose, 
Cravats, Golf Stockings, Wool Mufflers, Wool Sweaters and 
Waistcoats, Polishing Kits from Peal & Co., London 


Send for “Christmas Suggestions”, an Alphabetical 
<7 List Classified by Prices 


BOSTON NEWPORT 4 
com. = Avenue View from ario 


. 


Store 
Re-opens in 
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CARON CORP., 389 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


How to Get Up in the Morning 


(CONSIDER bounding out of bed. 

Reconsider it. Decide definitely 
that bounding is out of the question. 
Adopt reconnoitering tactics. Thrust 
out left foot with extreme caution. 
Count one, two, three—go! Demand 
a recount. Withdraw foot for the 
good of all concerned. Wish there 
were a valet or something to close 
the windows. Stick head up and 
breathe outward to test temperature. 
Suffer severe shock at the sight of 
huge cloud of vapor. Notice how 
nice and warm you are with head 


covered. Wish you could always 
stay that way. Recall winning 
large pot last evening. Glow. Re- 
call red-ink balance at the end of 
the session. Cease glowing. Re- 
member that something was to hap- 
pen to-day—can’t think what. Hope 
it is something lovely. Search mind 
expectantly. Find it is dentist’s ap- 
pointment at 9:45. Say a bad word. 
Begin counting one-two-three, pre- 
paratory to taking off. Fall asleep 
on the stroke of twenty-seven. Re- 
main thus... . Heman Fay, Jr. 


read Life regularly — EVERY week! 


Meditation in a Drug Store 


ARESSINGLY 

He gazed 
At the ten-dollar bill; 
With difficulty he forced himself 
To buy a package of gum... Wrig- 


ley’s.... 


The druggist gave him nine silver 
dollars 
And ninety-five cents in change. 


Longingly he thought of the bill: 
He wished that he had worn sus- 
penders. 


C. Lee Quong. 
The Records Fall 


Ax previous records seem sure to 
fall this year as reports of al- 
most unbelievably speedy destruc- 
tion of Christmas toys pour in. At- 
testation of official records must wait 
upon review by the National Board's 
Contest Committee, but unofficially 
the hanging-up of new records in 
every department appears inevitable. 
Reports from field men tell the story. 


From our San Francisco represent- 
ative—‘‘Record for breaking up 
rocking-horse broken by Willie Jen 
kins, this city, who had his all to 
pieces three minutes, nine and four- 
fifths seconds after he was given it. 
Father speechless with pride.” 

From Chicago—‘Johnny Jones, 
Evanston, Illinois, completely de- 
molished his toy train in six minutes, 
thirty-one seconds flat. Isn’t this a 
record?” It would seem so. 


From Dallas—“Edgar Smith, age 
nine, this city, lost seventeen pieces 
of his toy building set in two hours, 
ten and one-half minutes. He then 
attacked his bicycle and had it in 
good shape for heavy repairs in four 
minutes flat.” 


The girls, too, are making a good 
showing, as this wire indicates— 
“Philadelphia in frenzy of pride 
stop Six year old Mary Wilkes this 
city broke every single dish in toy 
china set in just three seconds less 
than two minutes stop” 


And this from Norfolk—‘Mail- 
ing to-day duly sworn affidavit that 
little Susie Simpson, Suffolk, re- 
moved head from her unbreakable 
doll in one minute, sixteen seconds. 
Not bad, eh?” 

John C. Emery. 


Really! 

MITH: Who is that lady we just 
\ heard call her little boy “Percy 
Algernon”? 

Jones: That’s Mrs. Arthur Ches- 
ley Kennington, President of the 
local branch of the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. 
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All you need is your 
light socket—it sup- 


plies all the power 


THE ERESHMAN 


RADIO 


acids & water 
trouble excuses 
batteries makeshifts 
Always Ready... Always light 

The cabinet panelled entirely COMPLETE READY TO 
ine mahogany, con- "ERATE 
Freshman 
mounted on a Baffle Board, 8 00 
which is placed in a remark- % . 


ably resonant tone chamber, 

rendering exceptionally fine 
reproduction. A 


Freshman Electric Radios range in price from $147.50 to 3500. They 
are sold on convenient terms by all Authorized Freshman Dealers 


CHAS. FRESHMAN CO., Inc., Freshman Building, New York 
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EXQUISITELY 
FASHIONED-:-- 
TEMPTINGLY 
BEAUTIFUL 


Jotlet ware 


LOOK FOR THE NAME-THE SAFEGUARD OF QUALITY 


Speaking of 


The LIFE DOG CALENDAR for 
1928 is now ready, and will be 
mailed to any one who fills out the 
coupon below and sends it in, with 
one dollar enclosed. 

The LIFE DOG CALENDAR is 
designed for all those who love dogs 
(and those who don’t have no right 
to read this magazine). It contains 
the twelve most popular months in 
the year together with six beautiful 
colored portraits of airedales, fox 
terriers, pekes, bulls and} other 
breeds, by Robert L. Dickey, Mc- 
Clelland Barclay and Will Rannells. 


LIFE, 598 Madison Ave., The supply of DOG CAL- 
| ENDARS is limited. Every 
New York. year in the past we have had to 

Dear LIFE: 


refuse orders for the calendars 
I love dogs, and I want to have your because the demand exceeded 
DOG CALENDAR for 1928. Enclosed | ‘¢ supply. ' 
is one dollar. Please mail the Calendar We advise you seriously to 
to the following address: get your order in AT ONCE if 
= you want to have the LIFE 
DOG CALENDAR as a cheer- 
ful companion throughout 1928. 


The Merry Outside 
Passenger 


T was in the year 1827, and the 

month was December. An Eng- 
lish mail-coach, its outside pas- 
sengers in greatcoats and mutters, 
was making its weary way against a 
swirling snowstorm and = bitter 
wind, 

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed a large 
man on the box seat, as the coach 
lurched and all but toppled over. 

“I fail to note the merriment, 
friend,” said the shivering passenger 
next to him. 

Dusk settled down on a_ bleak 
landscape, and at a bad corner the 
lead horses slipped on a stretch of 
hidden ice and fell amid a tangle of 
harness. The large man on the box 
seat shook with laughter. Untimely 
laughter, the coachman thought, for 
the words he growled were harsh. 

When, half an hour later, in the 
darkness and the cold and the pelt- 
ing snow, the left rear wheel came 
off and the coach jolted to a stop on 
the loneliest part of the road, terror 
and dismay were in every voice. In 
every voice, that is, but the large 
man’s on the box seat. 

“Ho, ho, ho!” he roared again 
and again. 

“Gents all,” said the coachman 
grimly, “we're in a bad fix, but 
afore we tries to get ourselves out of 
it, there’s a certain party among us 
as had ought to be reasoned with.” 

Passengers shook their icy fists at 
the man on the box seat. 

“Roll him in the snow and see if 
he'll laugh at that,” said one. 

“Give him a lantern and let him 
walk four miles to the next stage for 
help,” said another. “That will cure 
him of laughing.” 

“Nothing will cure me of laugh- 
ing, gentlemen,” said the large man 
on the box seat, “for I have it on the 
best of authority that this experience 
we are going through, this coaching 
in cold and drifts in December, is 
just the warmest, jolliest, heartiest 
time ever had by mortals anywhere. 
And you are quite to be envied. My 
authority, gentlemen, is the Christ- 
mas cards of 1927, one hundred 
vears from now.” 

And as they reached for him an- 
grily, he disappeared in a whirl of 
wind-blown snow, and there was an 
echo of laughter across the frozen 
fields. 


A. H. F. 


Quite Agreeable 
HE: We must avoid all possible 
‘ chance of any misunderstanding, 
John. 
He: Good; thes we won't open a 
joint checking account. 


Life | 
1 PATTERN | 
| | 
| 
4 | | 
a 
\q 
ralin 
av? | 
| 


« The Newest Christmas Gifts 


Luggage Equipped with SESAMEE the Modern Lock That Needs No Key 


Dresner coat cases are of that exclu- 
sive variety which adds distinction 
to any steamship label. Furnished 
with smart and modern Sesamee 
Locks, a pair of Dresner coat cases 
makes a gift for year round use. 


Seward shows the Sesamee Lock on 
a variety of excellent pieces of lug- 
gage. The enduring quality of fine 
construction added to the ebsolute 
protection of Sesamee combine to 
make desirable travel requisites. 


Sesamee Locks are part of the equip- 
ment of the sturdy and beautiful lug- 
gage built by the Warren Leather 
oods Company. Complementary 
Sets of these smart traveling bags 
make practical gifts for everyone. 


ITTED BAGS, suit cases, wardrolettes, brief 

cases, trunks, coat cases— fine luggage of every 
type is now doubly desirable because of Sesamee. 
Because the owner can have ONE secret combination 
—which locks and opens quickly and conveniently 
all his luggage__the nuisance of keys is eliminated. 
Just flick the wheels to your own secret combination. 
Instantly the lock springs open as if by magic. And 
the wonderful part of it is, you select and set the 
combination yourself—merely by pressing a small 
button and turning the wheels to numbers that stick 
by you, closer than keys—your street address, birth- 
day, telephone number—invent your own, Your 
combination opens everything you have, equipped 
with Sesamee. It works just as easily in the dark. 
* Sesamee Locks Can Also Be Obtained On Many Other Articles ¢ 


Locxers—Savoy Plaza, New York's newest hotel has been among 
the first to adopt this lock. Fitinc Capiners —The Rand Kardex 


Bureau, Inc. have made it standard on Kardex visible office files 
This modern lock is also obtainable for desk drawers, camera cases, 
music cases, etc. A Sesamec ignition lock which can be installed on 


any make of automobile, as an accessory, will shortly be announced 


THE SESAMEE COMPANY, HARTFORD, CONN 


| 


The uses of the sturdy Sesamee Padlock are innumer- 
able. They are smart and practical on cars, lockers, 
golf bags—in fact, on everything you ever lock. Made in 
three convenient sizes--large $4.50, small $3.75, and 
long-hasp golf padlock $3.75. 


The Sesamee Lock has been 
chosen by Wheary for its Ward- 
rola and Wardrollette—signaliz- 
ing their luxury and distinction 
in the luggage field. A trunk as a 
Christmas gift anticipates years 
of satisfaction to the owner. 


The convenient and protecting 
Sesamee Lock is shown by Win- 
ship on a number of their famous 
trunks. A Sesamee Locked trunk 
is an addition to one's traveling 
gear which wrings approval! from 
the hardiest of customs officials. 


This hat box and suit-case, by Majes- 
tic, embodying the newest ideas in 
construction and finish and equipped 
with SesameeLocks,will be welcomed 
by any woman interested in fashion- 
able and suitable travel accessories 


A distinguished brief-case or port- 
manteau by Stein is a noteworthy 
accessory for a business man. The 
surety of a Sesamee Lock, together 
with its accessibility, especially ap 
Ppeals to smart and successful men 


The use of Sesamee Locks on distin- 
guished Boyle luggage has madethese 
excellently constructed pieces sup- 
remely acceptable asgifts. Aselection 
for every taste may be made from 
the many types so wisely equipped. 
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Good Solid Comfort 


THE unconstrained, natural ease in the 
manner of the man of good breeding 
is never hampered by his comfortable, 
right-fitting, low starched collar. 

It is this atmosphere and at-home- 
ness in one’s clothes that is, invariably, 
the marked characteristic of the well 
turned out man. 

There is a great deal in feeling as 
well as you look. That means mental 
as well as physical comfort. 

Dignity with comfort is quite im- 
possible of attainment unless you wear 


ARROW 


STARCHED 


What’s the Use? 
DEC. 16—Cousin George asked 

what I wanted for Christmas 
and I told him an alarm clock. 

Dec. 17—Hinted -to Aunt Sarah 
that I needed something to wake me 
up in the morning and she said an 
alarm clock would be just the thing. 

Dec. 18—Informed Jack that an 
alarm clock was the very best thing 
anybody could give me for Christ- 
mas. 

Dec. 19—Requested wife not to 
give me a scarf pin but to make it 
an alarm clock instead. 

Dec. 20—Let on to ten brothers 
at the lodge that I needed an alarm 
clock more than anything else in the 
world. 

Dec. 25—Received ten scarfs, 
three fancy tie cases, and one in- 
itialed pocket knife. 

Lawson Paynter. 


Dusty Answers 
DON’T know—I'm a stranger 
here myself!” 


“Any other time I'd be glad to 
help you out but I’m dead broke my- 
self right now.” 


“T’m awfully fond of you but I'm 
not in love with any one.” 


“Tt’s genuine pre-war stuff.” 


““Moved—left no address.” 


A Christmas Alibi 


NEVER brought a box of gloves 
To her I hold divinely fair, 
But that her voice, a sucking dove’s, 
Announced that she had eighteen 
pair. 


I never offered sugared treats 
To her whose presence makes me 
glad, 
But that she grieved to own that 
sweets 
Were what her doctor most forbad. 


I never sent her roses red 
Or pinks that seraphim might 
pull, 
But that with deep regret she said 
That every vase and bowl was 


full. 


I never laid a sapphire blue 
Before my paragon of girls, 
But that she sighed, “I thought you 
knew 
I never wear a thing but pearls!” 


I never gave such gifts to her, 
My sweetest chuck and dearest 
pal, 
And since you see what would occur 
In case I did, I never shall. 


Arthur Guiterman, 
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its every aspect 


NEW 


Tins is the 


most momentous period in 
Pierce-Arrow’s twenty-six 
years. It marks the arrival 
of the Pierce-Arrow 8l—a 
new motor car which strik- 
ingly transcends all prede- 
h in beauty 
and performance incorpo- 
rates significantly more 
than even Pierce-Arrow ever 
before offered. 

Its charnrand symmetry 
—its distinctively Conti- 


nental atmosphere—its 
spirited lines and poise 
—render it irresistible to 
the eye. 

Rich in interior appoint- 
ments, as one naturally ex- 
pects of a Pierce-Arrow, it 
will entice the most fastid- 
ious . . . Revolutionary in 
its responsiveness, as one 
would expect of a Pierce- 
Arrow, it will instantly 
captivate the most crit- 
ical driver . . . Dis- 


tinctively Pierce-Arrow, it 
is an unmistakable social 
asset. For Pierce-Arrow is 
and always has been the car 
of fine cars. 

The Pierce-Arrow 81 is 
generously roomy and lux- 
uriously comfortable. It 
is in no sense a small ear. 
Offered in a wide range of 
rich color combinations. 

THE PIERCE-ARROW 
Moror CAR COMPANY, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
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MARTINI & ROSS! 
Agents for the United Sai? 


WA TAYLOR 
bg Sroadway New York 2 
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OWARTINI SOLA 


ToRin® 


HERE was sudden silence in 

the palace. The Sultan was 
whispering to his favorite. She 
started. Her hands trembled. Her 
cheeks blazed. Her eyes almost 
jumped out of her head. For he 
said: 


“Take one cup of Welch’s Grape Juice. 
Six tablespoons of Martini & Rossi non- 
alcoholic Vermouth (Italian or Extra 
Dry). Half a cup of water. Two table- 
spoons of sugar, the juice of one large 
orange. Dissolve the sugar in water. 
Cut three thin slices of the orange for 
the garnishing of the glasses. The rest 


de 
ecret 


a 
=, 
wea, 


of the orange squeeze and strain into 
the water and sugar. Add the Ver- 
mouth and Grape Juice. Mix it but do 
not shake. Put it on the ice for about 
one hour to get very cold. Pour out 
into the glasses that have been gar- 
nished with the orange slices. More 
Vermouth can be added, according to 
taste. This is a cocktail of snap and 
enticing flavor.” 


On request we mail “Happy Days Ver- 
mouth Recipes” written by someone 
with more secrets than the Sultan him- 
self. A high-class grocer or delicatessen 
will do the rest. W. A. Taylor & Co., 
94 Pine St., New York City, sole im- 
porters. 


MARTINI & ROSSI 


\ermouth 
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Christmas Statistics | 
12 549 youngsters will write 

’ letters to Santa Claus 
and one youngster will ask his 
mother how Santa Claus can be in 
all the department stores at the same 
time. His mother will tell the 
neighbors he is a genius. He wili 
grow up to be an efficiency expert. 


1,598,382 wives will buy neckties 
for their husbands. 

0,000,001 husband will wear the 
neckties—the one who wears a green 
tie on Saint Patrick's Day. 


193,007,683 men who have been 
called everything during the year | 
will now be called—Santa Claus. 


640,957 authors will write Christ- 
mas rhymes. The same number will 
also work on spring poetry. 


One fellow, on seeing the red and 
green lights of the Bronx Express, 
will observe that the train is deco- 
rated for Christmas. | 

Right people who overhear will | 
think he ought to be on the stage. 
He probably is. 


189 people will send in lists of 
Christmas Statistics to humorous | 
magazines. Please file the rest.... 


They'll be good next year. 
Sidney Skolsky. 


If Floorwalkers Said What 
They Actually Thought 


“(XAN’T yuh read, lady? There it 

is right in front of your eyes: 
‘NOTIONS AND RIBBONS.’... 
For the tenth time, madam, two| 
aisles over. What's the matter? Are | 
you deaf?...No, Mrs. Higgin- | 
botham, I don’t know where you can | 
leave your baby. I suppose you ex- | 
pect-me to hold it!...No, Mrs. 
Yontiff, fish food is not sold in the 
furniture department.. ..Three 
aisles over, sister. THREE! You} 
heard me, you ain’t blind.. ..Good 
morning, Mr. Johnamaker. Sure, 
business is good but that’s no jelly 
on my bread. Thirty bucks a week 
—starvation wages—you pay me and 
I’ve got to wear a cutaway and fresh 
carnation every day. I could be 
making my fifty bucks easy on a milk 
wagon....No, lady, I haven't seen 
your husband. Look in the hosiery 
department...Ship models, lady? 
No. Why don’t you try the Navy 
Yard?...Cotton drapes the 
fourth—there goes the closing bell. 
Find it yourself, lady I ain't get- 
ting a penny extra for working over- 
time. Out of my way, madam—I’ve 


got a date at six.” 


[In time~a completed 
pearl necklace! 


OWyar gift could bring a little girl more actual 
delight than an Add-a-pearl Strand of a few genuine 
pearls? And as she grows older—as you and others 
add new pearls to the string —the gift becomes even 
more precious and more loved. Until—when she has 
reached womanhood—she wears with pride a magnifi- 
cent necklace of genuine Oriental pearls. An Add-a- 
pearl necklace is nota mere faddish gift ofa day or a year 
—it is a possession to be cherished through a lifetime. 


There's nothing more beautiful than genuine pearls 


ddd-a-heath 


Correspondence 
invited from 


dealers only 


Buy additional pearls for your Add-a-pearl 
necklace on this card. It guarantees perfeCtion 


THE ADD-A-PEARL COMPANY 
108 North State Street - Chicago 


Arthur L. Lippmann. 
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SHOAL WATERS 


One long-ago day, when Mark Twain was steering 

a steamboat down the Mississippi, a stranger said to 
him, “I suppose that you hold your job here because 
you know where the bad places in the water are?” 
“No,” replied Mark, “I hold my job because I know 
where the bad places ain’t.” 


By its remarkable 


ability to reproduce accurately thousands of letters, 
bulletins, charts, forms, etc., in every working hour, 
the Mimeograph is not only helping business and edu- 
cation to avoid the shoal waters of useless expense, but 
is pointing new channels to the ports of success. Get 
booklet today from A. B. Dick Company, Chicago. 


SALES AND SERVICE BRANCHES 


in these important American cities: New York, Chicago, Boston, 
Philadelphia, Washington, Pittsburgh, Cincinnati, Indianapolis, 
Detroit, Milwaukee, Minneapolis, St. Louis and Kansas City. 
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he cAncient (all 
By Grantland ‘Rice 


r ks sheep’s in the meadow—the cow’s in the corn, 
The crowd's in the street, where dreams are few, 
So Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn 
And lead us back to a dream that’s true. 
Soft and low, like a far wind sighing, 
Sound one note with the oldtime cheer. 
Most of our dreams are dead, or dying, 
So take us back to a vanished year. 


Little Boy Blue, you will never know 
Just how far we have wandered away 
From the little horn we used to blow 
In the golden faith of a golden day, 
Faint and dim like lost winds calling, 
Soft and low as a mother’s prayer. 
Now we stand where the dusk is falling, 
Groping for dreams that are never there. 


One by one we have searched for the crown 
Or followed the phantom wraith called fame, 
And one by one in the lonesome town 
We've turned our eyes to the ancient flame 
Of home-hearth glow, with reindeer leaping 
Over the hills in their northland flight, 
Over ithe hills where dreams come creeping, 
Back to the berries of scarlet and white. 


$y farm and city we turn again 
Where shadows gather along the wall; 
Where wee feet patter across the den 
And voices come with a ghostly call. 
The eerie roll of the toy drum lingers 
Over a world where the fir tree waits, 
Music blown from forgotten singers 
Who've long since passed through the morning gates. 


Little Boy Blue, are you hiding still 

Under the haystack—fast asleep ? 
Sound one note with the oldtime thrill 

As dusk comes on where the dark is deep, 
One clear call from a vanished morning 

Of sleigh bells singing across the snow, 
Where holly hangs on the wall, adorning 

The hearth of home that we used to know. 
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FOLLIES GIRL (over the Long Distance): Thanks, Mother, dear—if it hadn’t been for your card I’d never have 
known it was Christmas. 


; 


FIRST TRAPPER: I don't hear nothin’ out o’ that raddio. 
SECOND TRAPPER: Neither dol. And all that salesman said we'd have to do was plug it in our light socket. 
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“Just What He Wanted” 


Two Christmas Card Composers Meet 


= ELL, if it isn’t my old 
friend Jack! Merry Yule!” 
“Happy Noél, Jim! You're a 
friend tried and true, so 
here are my best wishes to you.” 
“It looks like a white Christ- 
mas, eh, Jack?” 
“Yes, sir. White is the snow 
and red the holly; I hope you 


most 


have a nice Christmas, by golly.” 

“When Santa Claus comes 
down your chimney, I hope he 
brings you lots of good things, by 
jiminy.” 

“Well, I guess I'll have to be 
going now. I’ve got to get a Yule 
log whose cheerful blaze makes 
this the happiest of days.” 


“Well, so long, old man. I 
wish you all good luck and cheer 
for Christmas and the glad New 
Year.” 

“So long, Jim. Though we 
may be miles and miles apart, I'll 
wish you Yuletide joy with all my 
heart.” 

Norman R. Jaffray. 


PSs Christmas C=> Tuber? 

i} 
ih 

it Lon Chaney plays Santa Claus for the Hollywood | 
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Bayeux Christmas Presents Early A 


By Robert Benchley te) 

fh (Illustrated with a Tapestry Designed hy the Talented Author) aA: 

it T SEEMS rather strange that, in the very year There is no way of telling from the above whether 13 
eit which marks the nine hundredth anniversary of or not William himself was aboard one of the ships, We 
the birth of William the Conqueror, a strip of because all the men look alike, if you can even call et 


Bayeux tapestry should have been discovered in it that. The man in the middle boat, the one bunk- 4 


2, 
a Bayeux, New, Jersey, depicting the passage of that ing up with a horse, might be William, but the fm 
Ay hero across the Channel. It seems so strange, in chances are against it. He is evidently so sick that 433 
Tt fact, that the police are investigating the matter. he doesn’t care who he is. He is making a mental ry) 
v4 Above is a reproduction (and what a wonderful _ resolution that, rather than cross this Channel again, * 
ans thing reproduction is, to be sure) of the tapestry, he will spend the rest of his life in Normandy, or oy 
A which, it is alleged by the defense, shows four of | wherever it is he is headed for. ih 
oe the Conqueror’s ships in mid-Channel. There seems The little boat, which seems to be hanging in mid- A 
ra} to be some doubt among authorities as to the direc- air, is really, they tell us, in the distance. Its oceu- . 
VW tion in which the ships are going—to or from Al- pants are having a rather thin time of it and are Ad 
bion. We incline to the theory that they are on evidently considering being ill, too. On the whole, LN 
their way back to France. ‘There must have been the entire expedition would have done better never as 
NG at least four boat-loads of Normans who were dis- to have left land. , 
uy appointed in England and who turned right around ANS 
7} | and went home. WORD about the figureheads on the two ships yaa 
of | Or, if we must be seasonal, we may hold to the which have them. The one on the boat at the uM 
aN theory that they are on their way back to Normandy extreme right would indicate that it is going in the iit 
SA for the Christmas holidays. Can you imagine the opposite direction from the rest of the fleet, or else ie 
ig | bustle and din there must have been in William’s that somebody made an awful blunder in assembling at} 
‘ household along about December 20th of the first the ship. It is on the stern, as near as we can figure 1 
49) Christmas week following the landing? “Going _ it out, although the.two boys amidships who are hum 44 
a home for Christmas?” must have been the question ming together confuse things by facing in opposite as 
on all lips framed in probaMly the worst Norman-_ directions themselves. Judged merely as figure 
NR English ever heard. “Noél,” they probably called heads neither one is worth much, although we like ae 
A it. The old oaken bucket that hung in Noél—to put the one on the right better than the big one at the Hy 
is it baldly. left because the latter looks as if the designer had yn 
if) tried to be funny. P 
ft | NY study of a Bayeux tapestry is made diffi- We gather that there was some vague idea of oot 
t cult by the fact that the old weavers were such having the great black things held by the pilots ¢; 
: bum draughtsmen. They may have known how to look like rudders. Well, they don’t —and_ that ix 


work looms but they couldn't draw for a darn. goes for the whole tapestry, too. 
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Silent Night 


By Heywood Broun 


~ | beyond the inn, and to the stable door 
¢) there came the camels of the Magi. 
a | It was the time of taxing by the de- 
cree of Cesar and many stood in 
doorways as down the caravan there 
4 ran the ery of “Halt!” ; 
‘rhe big beasts moved as cautiously as cats, but 
from the swarthy drivers rose questioning and com- 
ment. 

“Where is this king?” called one, and behind him 
another shouted, “Go on, you fool; this can’t be it.” 

“Sharp left,” said one, but still another urged, 
“On, on ahead; keep moving.” 

The star of wonder rested and the leader, wisest 
of all, cried, “I say ‘halt’; we've found it.” 

Up rose the din of kicks and curses. It was not 
then a silent night. “Down, devil, down, I tell 
you.” And grunting camels bit at those who tried 
to ease the straps and lift the heavy burdens. 

“Keep your place in line; stop crowding.” 

“Where is the door in all this darkness?” 

The Magi were the first into the manger, but 
behind them came the servants bearing gifts. Upon 
the instant the Wise Men knelt and even the camel 
drivers did their best not to rattle the golden cups 
as they swung great sacks down to the straw from 
off their shoulders. 

Yet outside the clatter was continued. 


ke maqy| P through the streets of Bethlehem, 


“Not that. It stays. 
myrrh? Just smell it.” 

Within, the incense made a drowsy place of rev- 
erence. Even the eldest of the Magi said no word 
and expressed himself in adoration. New mem- 
bers of the caravan who crowded in upon their 
errands hushed their voices down to whispers. In 
an upper room of the inn was singing and the sound 
of cymbals, but all of it came faintly. 

Of a sudden fell a mighty silence. The camels 
and the camel drivers stood as figures turned to salt. 
Then from far across Judean hills swelled out a 
mighty chorus. These were not the voices of tax- 
payers taking ease within their houses. Louder and 
louder rose the chant, until it filled the sky and 
burst through tight-barred doors. 

“Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
good will toward men.” 

As suddenly as it had come it slackened. Bethle- 
hem was once again alive. 

The woman stirred in her sleep. To Mary, alone, 
the chorus of the heavenly host had been a mere 
vague murmur. She had no need of signs or por- 
tents. The words of the chant were woven into 
her dream, but of them she remembered just one 
when she awakened. At the many people moving 
toward the manger Mary gazed, a little troubled. 

“Peace,” she said softly. “Peace. The child, my 
baby, sleepeth.” 
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THE SANDWICH MAN: H’lo, Ed. How's the Santy Claus racket this year? 
| THE SANTA CLAUS: Not so hot, Joe. Folks don't seem to take no interest 
in sentiment since the war. 


w& 


~ 


**Say, do you believe this story about Santa Claus 
having a bunch of reindeer?"’ 
“Yep, that’s straight. My Pa told me so, and he 
ought to know. He's an Etk.’’ 


dearie; just some little thing to remember you 
by—say a ten-ton truck. 


THE YEGGS (in chorus): Well, can ya beat dat fer 


a tough break! 


LITTLE JOHN: Say, Ma—was Santa Claus re- 
elected this year? | 


Christmas Kite 5 = 
\ | GOLD DIGGER: I don’t want much for Christmas, : 
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By Baird Leonard 
November A great controversy this morning with 
h my husband, poor wretch, on the sub- 
ot ject of time, and I did threaten him 
with divorce if he do not leave off setting an alarm 
for an outrageously early hour and then failing to 
heed its summons, for it were bad enough to be so 
unduly roused from slumber at the break of day to 
good purpose, but to find him still dozing at eight- 
thirty or nine does try both my patience and philos- 
ophy. Moreover, I have discovered that he does set 
back his watch at eventide on occasions when we are 
dining out, so that, having protested successfully 
that the household clocks are fast, I may not urge 
him to haster! his dressing, with the result that we 
have been from fifteen to twenty minutes late several 
times this season. The journals full of election 
news, of no interest or importance as it does seem 
to me, it being nought in my life whether or not 
there is a road up Whiteface 


mayhap it will be pleasant, when I am picking up 
stitches on the poorhouse porch, to look back upon 
the good times I had when I was solvent at the 
bank. Reading this night in “Move Over,” a so 
called “Society” novel by E. Pettit, I did come upon 
this piece of dialogue: “Who are ‘the wrong peo 
ple’? “The people you used to know.” 


November Up betimes, and at my Christmas list, 
h being determined this year to have 

10t everything signed and sealed, if not 
delivered, by Thanksgiving, albeit at present I could 
set down a gift against only one name, and that a 
tea-strainer for Cora Scovil, forasmuch as somebody 
did knock her old one off the balustrade around her 
penthouse apartment and she did not even seek to 
retrieve it after its trip of fourteen storeys to the 
street. It may, indeed, be more blessed to give than 
to receive, but it is decidedly more difficult. Greatly 
depressed at hearing from my servant Virgie that 
the rushes have become loosened in the seat of one 
of our old ladder-back chairs, but I could do nought 
at the moment but bid her glue them down as best 
she could and set the thing in a corner. To 
luncheon at an inn with Effie Goings, and the scal 
lops were the finest that ever I ate in my life, so, 
being unable to eat all of my portion, I did request 
the waiter to wrap up the remainder for me to 
carry home that I might show our Katie how they 
were prepared, and I am sure the fellow thought me 
daft. All the afternoon gone in sorting boxes for 
the scrapbook I am contemplating, and I did come 
across a will wrote by me at the age of eight and 
containing a clause, “My penny goes back to Grand 
ma,” which did move Sam to all sorts of unwelcome 
animadversions on my financial operations. I did 
also come upon a number of sentimental communica 
tions saved from the days of 


Mountain, for instance, but [ 
had the proposition to put 

traffic lights along Lexington 
Avenue been up for decision, 
I should have taken to the 
soapbox at the outset of the 
campaign. So up, regretful 
that the weather is cold 
enough to require rubbing my 
arms with glycerine after my 
bath, but resolved this season 
to be regular about it, so that 
I may look always cool and 
white in the evening, and not 
mottled as though I had stood 
over a stove all day. Then to 
the shops with Grace, my 
sempstress, to choose me ma- 
terial for a black faille frock, 
nor could I escape without 
purchasing eighteen yards of | 
underwear crépe, three large 
silk flowers, a set of liqueur | 
glasses, and God knows what 

else that I do not need, but |_ 


In Gratitude | 
on the sidewalk, I find, | 
Is too public, by far, 
While the cold winter’s wind 


Ruins park bench or car: 


Yet from lips that are kind 
I take sustenance, always, 
And bless the great mind 

That invented dark hallways. 


Stephen Hoff, Jr. 


my youth, and a perusal of 
them convinced me more than 
ever that the only love letters 
which do not sound positively 
imbecile are the ones written 
to oneself. To the playhouse 
after dinner to see “The 
Springboard,” a piece which 
should so justifiably have 
ended with the second act 
that Sam, at that act's con 
clusion, did automatically 
gather up his hat and coat 
and make ready to depart. 


Chronologically 


| Confused 
\ TILLIS: What did that 


absent-minded professor 
give his children for Christ- 
mas? 
Gituis: An Easter lily, a 
package of firecrackers. and 
some April-fool candy. 
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| The Gay Nineties 

The Christmas Eve turkey raffle down at the ‘‘Dutchman’s.”’ Holding the winning 
number in this event called for a libation to Lady Luck which must include all 
present. This insured a record attendance and the ultimate cost of the bird usually 


ae totaled somewhere around three times what it brought in the open market. But, 
XR oh, gosh, wasn't it worth it! 
= 
Harnessing Human Nature True to Form 
ts HAT in the world is that?” exclaimed the visitor AZIE: Bob wants me to wear a grass skirt to the 
to the hospital, as he entered a long hall. He masked ball. 
pointed to a treadmill arrangement at one side in which Hazert: What are you going to do about it? 
several worried-looking men were unceasingly walking Mazie: Oh, I'll wiggle out of it. 
and getting nowhere. — 
“That is for prospective fathers,” said the escorting ROBABLY the tabloids are printed in various colors 
nurse. “We get enough power from them, while they so that the customers who can’t read will be able to 


N are waiting, to run all of the machinery in the place.’ recognize their favorite papers. 
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Christmas at Sea 


HRISTMAS at sea! But 
perhaps I had better quote 


from the captain's log—old 
Captain Dusenbury, twenty-eight 
days out of Salem, bound for 
Salem. 

“December 25.— To-morrow 
will be Christmas. No, to-day 
is Christmas. This loneliness is 
getting me. Twenty-eight days 


out of Salem and not a sign of 
the crew. I’ve looked all over 
the ship, even under the beds. 
Wind steady.* Sea calm.” 

But meanwhile, for the benefit 
of those of our readers who have 
never had the good fortune to 
visit Vermont, perhaps a slight 
description of a typical Christ- 
mas tree “ranch” would not be 
amiss. It was my pleasure to 
spend part of my vacation last 
summer with my grandfather and 
grandmother, who are known all 
over the State as “Mr. and Mrs. 
Christmas Tree’’—a_ nickname 
which is due, in no small measure, 
to the fact that they raise Christ- 
mas trees for a living. Promptly 
at five, therefore, we were routed 
out of bed by my grandmother 
with an ax and after a brief chase 
over the house we sat down to a 
wonderful old-fashioned breakfast 
of buckwheat cakes with real Ver- 
mont maple syrup. 

All this time, in far-off Japan, 
little Saki was being made ready 
for the long voyage to America, 
where she was to spend Christ- 
mas with her uncle in the Seventh 
Avenue subway. “Me velly ex- 
cited,” shrilled the little member 


By Donald Ogden Stewart 


of another race and she and her 
sister (also a Japanese) indulged 
in a riotous pillow fight which 
was rendered none the less in- 
teresting in that the pillows were 
made of wood. “Girls, girls, 
girls!” called their anxious mother 
from below. “Hurry up or you'll 
miss the boat.” So preparations 
were expedited and soon all was 
ready. The boxes were packed 
and standing in the hall; the plum 
pudding which Mrs. Saki had sly- 
ly tucked into her daughter's suit- 
case was still smoking; a few of 
the old servants—old Humphries, 
old Blodgett, old Nance—crowded 
around the door to wish the 
daughter of the Hon. house “Bon 
Voyage.” Then in came Tiny Tim, 
waving his crutch and looking 
very brave indeed in his fine new 
muffler, and the last “Banzai's” 
were soon said. ‘““Good-a-by, little 
missy,’ said old Humphries, 
standing very straight in order to 
conceal his tears. “Oh, I'll come 
back,” replied little Saki. “I'll 
come back when the cherry trees 
bloom.” And with that she ran out 
and leaped into the coach beside 
a young American naval officer 
and with a cherry “Tally-ho!” off 
they drove and the last thing she 
saw was little Tiny Tim waving 
his crutch and looking very brave 
indeed. 

But let us return to Captain 
Dusenbury—and perhaps it would 
be better if I quoted from his 
log: 

“December 25.—Still Christmas 
Day, but later. All the stores 
are probably closed. Wind ris- 
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ing. Sea agitated. And here am 
I, broken-hearted. A_ captain 
without a crew. Longitude 9 
47—48” W. Latitude 46 
18° N. Where do you 
pose those boys went to? 
what shall I do with all the pres- 
ents I bought for them? Fate 
plays us mariners many a strange 
trick, but surely none such as this. 
And yet I am captain of my fate 


—2 8" 
sup- 


And 


and master of my soul. I'll take 
one more look all over the ship.” 
“Strange,” you may say. “Im- 
possible! you may exclaim. But 
here is the tale they tell in the 
crooked streets and alleyways of 
old Marseilles—here is the tale 
they dives of 
Shanghai and the waterfront 
saloons of New York. I heard 
it first from the lips of my grand 
father as we busy 
down Christmas trees last June, 
and I shall give it to you just 
as he told it, with all his pic 
turesque and forceful languag 
“For sake,” 
grandfather, “what's this 
I looked. He was be nding over, 
and examining something on the 


whisper in the 


were cutting 


heaven's said my 


ground, 

“I don’t know,” I replied, “but 
isn't it almost time for lunch?” 

He looked up and I regretted 
my misplaced sally 

“Son, did you ever 
story of Captain Dusenbury?” 

I put down my ax, and he 
cleared his throat from a stooping 
position, 

“It was Christmas,” 
‘and the (Please turn to page 69) 
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HRISTMAS is 
coming again. 
Yes, there are signs 
of it! Advertising is 
active. There are 
symptoms that the 


streets will be more 
crowded. People, 
thousands of them, 


millions of them more likely, are 
taking thought of what they should 
give and to whom. The labor of 
handling Christmas as it is currently 
exploited is enormous. Thought is 
necessarily taken long ahead to ac- 
complish that work. 

That is what we see most of a 
month before Christmas. We get the 
rumble of its approach. We feel it 
coming and consider how to meet it, 
and really, as we take it, it is some- 
thing of a Juggernaut. One hardly 
knows what we might do about it if 
it were not for the children. They 
save our present celebration of it. 
They love Christmas trees, Christ- 
mas gifts, Christmas food; they do 
not miss any of the stimulants that 
were used to cheer us elders over the 
festivity; they love candy, skates, 
kiddie-cars, dolls, picture books, any- 
thing you bring them, and as for 
trouble—the work of it all, that is 
nothing to them. They all rejoice in 
Christmas as strong men to run a 
race. For them, bless them! it goes 
on as we do it. 

But, of course, that is true of all 
life. It goes on as it goes because 
there are children in the world and 
more coming. A very large propor- 
tion of the labors of mankind are 
directed to the rearing, gratification 
and development of persons between 
the ages of one day and twenty 
If we call that the main job 


years. 


of mankind we shall not be far out, 
and the main job of Christmas it un- 
doubtedly is, except that the younger 
half of this army under twenty-one 
is of more holiday importance than 


the other half. 


ALL these things must be evident 

to any observer. But there is 
another matter that is less obvious. 
What is Christmas really about? We 
know it is a composition of old, old 
customs of Egyptians, Greeks, 
Romans and Heaven knows who else, 
adapted to Christian uses and com- 
memorations as the religion of Christ 
spread over the Western world. But 
what was that religion? What made 
it spread? A current writer, Ed- 
ward Lucas White, sees as the great- 
est factor in the annihilation of the 
Roman Empire and the Pagan way 
of life the rise and spread of Chris- 
tianitvy—‘‘a creed alien and _ hostile 
to Western tradition!” What made 
it beat the Roman Empire? What 
made it so strong? Mr. Owen 
Wister in discussing chapel or monu- 
ment as a war memorial for Har- 
vard asks, “Does Christianity add 
anything save pity to the ancient 
noble ideals of mankind?” Mr. 
Wister does not seem to see the point 
of running Christian suggestion into 
war memorials. And there is Young 
Publius! Speaking lately of Charles 
Martel at Tours in 732, where, as we 
can all recall, he stood off the Sara- 
cen incursion coming up from Spain 
into Western Europe, Publius 
wondered whether that was a good 
thing. The Moorish civilization in 


Spain was in so many ways the best 
of its day—so learned, so liberal, so 
progressive. Many words begin- 
ning with al—algebra, alkali, al- 
cohol, alchemy and lots more—came 
out of that civilization, though not 
al smith. There were street lights 
and paved streets in Cordova and 
Granada when London streets were 
muddy lanes, robber-haunted, and 
their darkness made visible by link- 
boys. But the Christians finally 
beat out the Moors, drove them back 
to Africa, and then in due time there 
followed Torquemada and the In- 
quisition, the expulsion of the Jews 
and the tyranny of priests. Did it 
pay? said Publius! Did it pay to 
have Charles the Hammer lick the 


Saracens? 


QUCH questions one finds in any 

penetrating consideration of 
Christmas. What is the good of 
Christianity that has made it win the 
Western world and that makes us 
keep Christmas? One can easily 
count up the cost of it in such in- 
cidental setbacks as wars and perse- 
cutions and suppression of knowl- 
edge. But what is the great good 
that offsets all that, and makes it 
win even over what Mr. Wister calls 
“the ancient noble ideals of man- 
kind’? Is it that it is something 
more than human: something more 
than mere wit of man has ever quite 
disclosed? A loud chorus nowadays 
will say No! Put it to vote and it is 
not certain that the ayes will have 
it. Nevertheless, confidence does 
abide that with this religion there 
came new hope to Earth, new powers 
to men, the mastery of disease, the 
great, progressive understanding of 
what life is all about and how to live 
it, and the pattern and example of 
a sounder, wiser, bolder and more 
noble character than the ancient 
ideals of mankind could produce. 
Its basic principle is Love — Good 
Will to Men and Peace on Earth— 
and in that lay its novelty. 

Not yet is Christmas quite sub- 
merged in materialism. Still it sur- 
vives as the sign of the Open Door, 
and there are many who feel that, 
day by day, in spite of wars and 
greed of men, the Door is opening 
wider. 


E. Martin. 
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**Look at it, Mae! Did y’ever, in ya whole life, see such a big Christmas Card?” 
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| 
The Christmas Plum Pudding | 


It comes in, looking a little soggy, just when everybody has eaten too much, and it 
can’t be refused or feelings will be hurt. 
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Christmas cm 


The Excellent Provider 


FATHER: That looks like a valuable string of pearls. Who gave it to you? 
DAUGHTER: You did! 
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Confusion in Court 
Louis XIV Discovers that He Has Been Given a Chair that is Not in His Period. 


MOLLY: What are you going to give Sheridan for 


Christmas? 


POLLY: Dear me, I don’t know. Boys are so awfully 


hard to give things to. 


MARY JANE (saying her prayers): Mother, is Santa 
Claus a Christian? 
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CLEAN COMEDIES 
CHURCH‘. SCHOOL 


Shame on the City eee0aA Rural Entertainment for Xmas 


CHARACTERS 

Fiora Boom, 

Only a country girl 
GoopMAN BLoom, 

Her father, a country squire 

Dave Burtey, 
A young farmer, not so dull 
as he appears 

Dan CHIGGERS, 
A city slicker, and a bad one 


Scene: Christmas Eve on the 
old homestead. Enter GoopMan 
and Dave. 


AVE (to Goopman): Mr. 
Bloom, I have come to ask 
youtogive me your little gal. 

Goopman: You Flora? 
She who is pure gold? 

Dave: The same. I have loved 
her since we were children to- 
gether and now I propose honor- 
able marriage. 

(Enter Frora on the arm of 
Dan CHicceERrs. ) 

GoopMAn (to Friora): Flora, 
Dave Burley has proposed honor- 
able marriage. Now say which of 
these two men you most esteem. 

(pointing to Dan Cuie- 
Gers): Father, 
it is he. He has 
won me by artful 
words. 

Goopman: It 
is as I feared. 
And has the lure 
of the city got 
into your blood? 
Does it call you 
even on Christ- 
mas Eve? 

Frora: I am 
like a moth daz- 
zled by a flame. 
The Great White 
Way beckons to 
me. 

Dave: But if 
you go, Flora, 


mean 


WSF 
=e 


“I am like a moth dazzled by a flame. 
White Way beckons to me.”’ 


will you remain as pure, as inno- 
cent as when vou left this farm? 

Frora: No, not that. Just 
Heaven forbid! 

Dave: Then— 

GoopMAN: 
Wait! (JoDan.) 
What is your 
business, young 
man? 


Dan (with an 
evil leer): A 
nefarious one. I 


am in league 
with gamblers. 
GoopMAN: 
Are they lucky? 
Dan: No. 
GoopMaAN: 
Then you 
not have our lit- 
tle gal to be 
Country folk 
Dan Chiggers! 


**Alas, 


can- 


your 
have 


plaything. 
hearts, too, 


Dan: And are they quick to 
defend their own? 

Goopman: They are. Law is 
mighty slack sometimes up in 
these here hills, but— (He 


reaches for his shotgun.) 


{ 


Srestree 
on 


The Great 


I cannot be your wife. 
It must have been... 
ation.” 


Hold, Father. He is 
Villain though he is, 
wed. 


Fiora: 
dear to me. 
we shall be 

Dan 


(striking an attitude): 
Yea, villain 
though I am, we 

Church bells 
sound in the dis- 
tance. But 
hark! Are those 
the bells of 
Christmas time? 

GoopMAN: 
They are. They 
peal out loud and 
clear. 

Dan: Then 
to-day is— 
Christmas Day. 
Ah me, I cannot 
do this thing. I 
cannot wrong this lovely maid on 
day. Those 
Chimes—they spell to me the one 


infatu- 


such a Christmas 


word — Mother! (He turns to 
Frora.) Flora, know that I, Dan 
Chiggers, am a bigamist, already 


married—twice 


Fiora: Twice? It is too much. 
And were they...? 

Dan: Yes, both were... 
Mothers. I come from old Puri- 


tan stock. 


Fiora: Then go, dece iver, Alas, 
I cannot be your wife. It must 
have been...infatuation. (Dawn 
sneaks out the back door with a 
curse. Fuiora takes a position un- 
der the property mistletoe. Dave 
Burvey takes a step forward.) 

Dave: Then I- 

Frora: Yes, Dave. You have 
won. Embrace me. 

Dave: Flora! I didn’t know 
you cared....All thanks to the 


Spirit of Christmas Day. There 
is a Santa Claus! (Business of 
embracing.) 

CurTAIN. 


W. W. Scott. 
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The Eighteenth Century Dandy Who Was Ahead of His Time 
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Just Between Us Girls 


' Y dear, I’m all hot and BOTHered—I mean 

I’m honestly so MAD I could gargle BUTter- 
milk at this point because I REALly think it’s 
SIMply FOUL the way EV’rybody sort of feels it 
reCUMbent on them to sort of send PRESents 
WILDly round to EV’rybody at CHRISTmas time 
because I mean I HONestly think it just SPOILS 
the whole iDEA of CHRISTmas! I mean don't you 
REAL ly think it’s a TERribly SORdid custom, sort 
of? Because I mean it sort of enCOURages every- 
body to be awfully sort of avaRIcious or something 
and just CONsecrate on what they can get OUT 
of you. Well, ANYways, I really WISH everybody 
didn’t put so much EMphasis on the PRESent situa- 
tion, because I think HEAPS of people just sort of 
JUDGE you by what you give them for CHRIST- 
mas, which is a perfectly VILE iDEA, because 
s’pos’n you SEND somebody a present who doesn't 


send YOU one—I mean they’re practicably ready to 
ROLL over and BUTter themselves with disMAY, 
but, GOSH, my dear, I HONestly wish people like 
that WOULDn’t send me a THING because I mean 
when somebody just sends you a present sponTAne- 
ously it makes ALL the DIF'’rence but when they send 
it just because they sort of feel they HAVE to I 
think it’s LOUSy. I mean I'm ONly giving presents 
to just a FEW terribly INtimate FRIENDS like 
YOU, my dear, and I want you to PROMise 
FAITHfully you won't feel you have to give me a 
THING—I mean I ACtually DO!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 
" HEY laughed when I started to speak to the 
waiter in perfect French.” 
“Why was that?” 
“Because the waiter was a German.” 


Christmas Dinner in the Home of a Famous Surgeon 
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Christmas CAN Gi Nunber’ 


SANTA CLAUS: 


Capital 

SEE Joe Briggs is making a 

success of himself.” 
“I know it. And he began oun 
a shoe-string.” 

“Tom Moss getting rich, too?” 

“Yes. He borrowed a_ few 
hundred from his father-in-law. 
That’s how he got his start.”’ 

“And what do you think of Abe 
Goldberg?” 

“Remarkable! I can remem- 
ber when he started doing busi- 
All he had was an electric 


Bill Sykes. 


ness. 
sign. 


Beyond Temptation 

YEFENDANT: Do you think 

there is any chance of my 
being acquitted ? 

Arrorney: It begins to look 
very doubtful. The only juror 
who had a mortgage on his house 
has just inherited fifty thousand 
dollars. 


It’s no use arguing, boys. 


A Disastrous Decision 


This year, I do not choose to run. 


MRS. MULTIMILLIONS: Aren't you 
going to write your letter to 
Santa Claus, dear? 
REGINALD: Really, Mother, can't 
one of the servants do it? 


young treddie 
Flying-squirrel is 
certainly stuck up 
since made that 
non-stop , flight. 


The Obstinate Bivalve 


ULL many a lad trained to 
swagger and roister, 

feels that the world’s his 
particular oyster, 

When seizing the shell of the 
cosmos to whack it 
Perceives, in dismay, that it’s no 

cinch to crack it! 


Who 


A. L. L. 
The Trinity 
ANCY was four. Buddie was 
three. Buddie was crying 


vehemently and refused to listen 
to reason. 

“All right, then,” at last said 
his sister in exasperation. “Just 
yell. But remember—God an’ 
the devil an’ Santy Claus are all 
lookin’ at you.” 


PITAPH for Father: “Xmas 
marks the spot where the 
body fell.” 
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the elevated 
li 


avicker! 


¥A 


> 


Page 46 


— 
\ 
| | Ass! ft 
| 
\ 
iif dues | 
=v 
it 
| 
4 
> Va 


AA 


4 


Number? 


istmas 


Tl 


— 


| 
yj 


The Conjuror’s Christmas 
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It Isn’t the Gift, it’s the Sentiment 


opened that morning was an Oil Painting of Himself 


Portrait of a Movie Actor on Christmas afternoon who found that the First Present he 


| as 
| The Trout Fisherman Does His Christmas Shopping - 
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Arthur William Brown’s Cut-Glass 
Collegians 
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Henry Raleigh's Ghosts Dean Cornwell’s High-Light Hardware 
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John LaGatta's Falling Figures 
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FIRST ESKIMO: 


SECOND ESKIMO: 


Tousty. 


How did you like your Christmas tree? 


It was swell. Those were the best candles I ever ate. 


How to Park a Car 


NSURE car. Have bumpers 

tested. Circle block until you 
find a four-foot space at curb. Ram 
car in front of space hard enough 
to knock it forward two feet. Don’t 
mind the rear fender that you 
smashed. Back forcefully into car 
parked behind space. If first im- 
pact does not move it sufficiently, 
disregard its broken front light and 
hit it again. Repeat until you are 
108 degrees Fahrenheit. Remove 
key from transmission lock and 
wipe perspiration from face. In- 
sert key and try to get out, as your 
thirty minutes of parking are up. 


Naturally 

STELLE: I wish I could think 
of something really worthwhile 
to get for a Christ- 

mas gift. 
Dorotny: 
mean for 

husband? 
ESTELLE: 

from him. 


You 


your 


No— 


Gosh! What 


WEARY POSTMAN: 
couldn’t I do with a couple of 
reindeer! 


What to Do with a Pack- 
age Marked ‘‘Don’t Open 
Till Christmas” 

] MAKE general survey of the 
* size and shape of the package. 
2. Ascertain 

from card. 


name of sender 

8. Try to think if you dropped 
any hints to that person about 
what you wanted. 

4. Ask family if they dropped 
any hints about what you wanted. 

5. Shake it to see if it gurgles. 

6. Feel the package for weight. 

7. Lay it aside for two minutes. 

8. Come back and tear the 
wrapper and box at one corner and 
try to peek in. 

9. Hope it isn’t a smoking jack- 
et; you have nine of them already. 
10. Fumble with the string. 

11. Turn package upside down. 

12. Turn it 
over again. 

13. Open it. 

14. Throw the 
damn smoking 
jacket away. 
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Christmas in Yahoo Center 
| Mayor Andy Keeler lights the comm unity tree. 
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Ballade of the Christmas 
Spirit 
*VE had reminders of late 
I Christmas is pretty near 
due. 
Hints from my better half, Kate, 
Touching on scarfs and Aunt 
Sue. 
Iceman and janitor, too, 
Must be remembered, it’s clear. 
Newsboy and refuse man— 
whew ! 
What shall I give them this 
year? 


Our old sedan’s out-of-date ! 
Gee! have I looked at the new 
Blutz, father? Gee! she’s some 
crate! 
Gee! Painted robin’s-egg blue ! 
Thus the suggestions, not few, 
Fall on my overstrained ear. 
I'm in my annual stew. 
What shall I give them this 
year? 


Lord! every twelvemonth I state 
Presents are strictly taboo. 
Giving I’m giving the gate. 
Booning I henceforth eschew. 
Useless! my hullabaloo 
No one seems ever to hear. 
Well do they know I'll come 
through ! 
What shall I give them this 
year? 
L’Envor 
Bankroll, I’m sorry for you. 
Zingo! You'll just disappear. 
As for my creditor crew, 
What shall I give them this 
year? 
Baron Ireland, 


Cause and Result 
N ax, a hammer, a saw, a 
screwdriver, seven or eight 
boards, fifteen or twenty ten- 
penny nails, half a dozen 
screws, a sore thumb, several 
cuss words, a cut finger, much 
profanity, a scarred floor, 
threats from the landlord, sug- 
gestions from the wife, wise- 

cracks from the children. 
And still the Christmas tree 

persists in toppling over. 

Bill Sykes. 


Literally! 
IRST SHOPLIFTER: Ex- 
pect to be busy during the 
holidays? 
Seconp Drrro: Oh, yes; ll 
have my hands full! 
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“God Help the Sailors (and Soldiers) on a Night Like This!” 
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DOLLY that talks 
and a doggie that walks 


| and a shiny two-wheeler 
| for good Bobby Keeler 
| who eats his farina 

a real concertina 

for brave Dickie Harris 

who does not embarrass 

his mother or brother 

when neighbors are present 


a youngster who's pleasant 

4 deserves a new bicycle 
must not forget to bring 

Gladys a tricycle 

gosh but that icicle 

struck my propeller 

‘$f | it’s tough when a feller 

as ancient as I am 


must fill up the stockings 
from Salem to Siam 

| must go on a-sneezing 

| and freezing so prankful 
small tots never thankful 

| may frolic and bang up 

the toys I drop in 

the stockings they hang up 


Santa’s Nightmare 


for mine’s a profession 
that offers no light work 
it’s filled with exposure 
and overtime night work 
and Christmas soon passes 
and children forget me 
just what does my toil 

and philanthropy net me 


and sometimes I think that 

the Yuletide’s a blunder 

for I do the work 

and those chaps steal my thunder 
oh what is that ticking 

and what is that tocking 

I’ve been sound asleep 

why it’s perfectly shocking 


I must not forget 
little Teddy Maloney 
I promised to bring him 

a nice Shetland pony 

and then there’s his crony 
that lad in Toledo 

gosh midnight’s approaching 
I must get up speed oh 


well here is a stocking 

to jam full of gay things 
and cram full of candies 

and bright-colored playthings 
I must not forget 

little Tommie or Annie 

now where is that coaster 
for sweet little Fannie 


the folks say don’t worry 
but I’ve got my causes 

just look at the flock 

of department store Clauses 
those parasites posing 

from Maine to Atlanta 

all aping the one 

and original Santa 


I'll slide down this chimney 

I must not affright ’em 

With lollies and dollies 

and ad infinitum 

well mine is a job 

that is certainly strange it 

sure isn’t a cinch but 

I don’t think I'll change it! 
Arthur L. Lippmann. 
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i, MOTHER: Stop crying, Junior, or I'll take you down John Davey, the tree surgeon, dresses the Christ- 3 
in the bargain basement again. mas Tree. 


| LA 
i “Jim, dear, Ido hope it will snow to-morrow so we can have a nice old-fashioned Christmas."’ | 


SHOULDN’T be sitting here. I ought to be 
l working. I’ve got to do a piece about Christmas. 

I’ve got to write. I've got to produce. Pro- 
duce, produce, produce, for the night cometh. Or 
something. Carlyle said that. Whenever you're up 
a tree, you can say Carlyle said it. Nobody will 
ever know the difference. Up a Tree with Carlyle: 
or Fun Among the Redwoods. Carlyle wouldn't be 
sitting here like this. He'd be producing. Produce, 
produce, produce. Oh, produce, produce, produce, 
yourself! 

It’s nice sitting here. It’s nice and quiet. It’s 
good for your nerves. You've got to think of your 
nerves, once in a while. There’s nothing worse for 
your nerves than the clattering of a typewriter. It 
plays hell with them. If I were working now, I'd 
be starting right off on the road to a nervous break- 
down. I shouldn't have to work; I should be en- 
dowed. Want to hear me use “endowed” in a sen- 
tence? Go in endowed the window. That's pretty 
terrible. I must be losing my grip. 

HAT’S nice. Oh, that’s great. Here I have to 
write a piece about Christ- 


A Piece About Christmas 


By Dorothy Parker 


anyway? It’s all been said. Dickens said it all in 
“A Christmas Carol.” Marley was dead. There’s 
all Christmas, right there. I’d be a fine sight, try- 
ing to do a Christmas piece, after Dickens did it 
all. I'd be a figure of fun. It would be an insult 
to Dickens's memory to try to write a piece about 
Christmas after what he did. I won't go near that 
typewriter. I wouldn't do a thing like that to 
Dickens. I'm going to keep right on sitting here, 
just out of respect to Dickens. 

They've got a lot to do, asking people to write 
pieces about Christmas. It’s getting so you can’t go 
out on the street any more, without somebody ask- 
ing you where’s that piece about Christmas. Here 
I am, practically a prisoner in my own home, just 
because I won't insult the memory of Dickens. It’s 
no wonder I’ve lost my grip. 


OU’LL never get your grip back with a type- 
writer going off in your ear. Suppose I did write 

a piece about Christmas. Suppose I even got paid 
for it. What good would that money do me? Money 
won't heal shattered nerves, will it? If they think 
they're going to ruin my health 


mas, and I’ve lost my grip. 
That’s just the thing to have 
happen to you on a day like this. 
You can’t write a piece about 
Christmas if you haven't any 
grip. I’m better off sitting here 
resting my nerves, as long as 
my grip’s gone. 

What makes them think I can 
do a piece about Christmas, any- 
way? Even if I had my grip, I 
couldn't do it. I’m not the type. 
Why didn’t they ask somebody 
else? They could have asked 
anybody. They could have 
asked James Branch Cabell or 
H. C. Witwer or Mary Roberts 
Rinehart or Peter B. Kyne. Oh, 
sweet and lovely Peter B. Kyne, 
oh, Peter B. Kyne to me. But 
oh, no, they had to ask me. 
Look here, Mrs. Parker, how 
about doing a _ piece about 
Christmas? Oh, I'd love to; I 
don't know whether I can or 
not, but I'd simply love to try. 
Yeah. I'd love to do a piece 
about Christmas. ‘Ten cents a 
word, and see what the boys in 
the back room will have. Yeah. 


| CAN’T be doing pieces about 


making me write pieces about 
Christmas, they're full of red 
ants. I’m not even going to 
jeopardize my health by writing 
and telling them I can’t write it. 
If they get a piece about Christ- 
mas out of me, it will be pos- 
thumous. I’m going to give up 
writing. Writing’s the worst job 
in the world. I'd rather catch 
dogs; I'd rather repair drains; 
I'd rather clean out special 
trains after football games. I 
wouldn't write another word if 
they paid me pretty. 


"THEY'LL just have to guess 

why I didn’t do them a piece 
about Christmas. They can just 
construe it any way they want 
to. I wonder if there’s any 
future for “construe” in a sen- 
tence? Some day, when my 
dream construe. Oh, dear, oh, 
dear, oh, dear. There goes that 
grip again. I guess it’s gone 
forever. 

Maybe if I got something to 
read, it would take my mind off 
things. That’s what I'll do. 
I'll just sit here and read some- 
thing that will rest my nerves, 


RASKERVILLE 


Christmasses at my age. And 
me with my grip gone. What 
can you say about Christmas, 


SHE (to reluctant boy-friend): Tell me, 
am I the first girl you never kissed? 


something nice and quiet and 
cheerful. Something about 
Christmas.... 
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The Traveler. The aristocrat of safety razors. In Gold Plate, $10.00. In Silver Son. $7.50. 


A Gift that is 
~ a Gift that is practical 


HE ideal Christmas gift has 

* three qualitics—it is personal, 

it is practical, and it is the finest 
thing of its kind. 

Certainly the Gillette is personal 


—a man learns to like his Gillette 


razor just as he learns to like his 
favorite pipe or his favorite tobacco. 
Surely it is practical—there’s a 
lifetime of daily service built into 
every Gillette 
And there is no 
otherrazor used by 


Whe New Improved 


Genuine leather case. 


so many men (70,000,000 Gillettes 
have been made and sold) as the razor 
which originated the sclf-shaving 
habit. A long-established favorite— 
for years the standard of comparison 
—Gillette razors and Gillette blades 
were never as fine as they are today. 
Your choice among a varicty of 
Gillette models, all appropriately 
packaged for the Christmas season. 
Gillette 
Co., 


Safet y 
Boston, 


SAFETY RAZOR 


The New Standard. 
In Gold Plate, $6.00. 
Genuine leather case. 
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The Bostonian. In - 
Gold Plate, $6.00. In The Com- 
: 


No. 1447 


No. 1728 


No. 1739 


No. 1761 
PIPES for every face and frame 
of mind—pipes for work, for play, for ease 
—more than half a hundred shapes for your 
choosing. Milanos are fashioned from 
century-old Italian briar—the sweetest, cool- 
est, most beautiful wood for pipes. “Insured” 
for your protection. Look for the white 
triangle on the stem. All popular models 
—plain or rustic finish—$3.50 up. 


WM. DEMUTH & CO., 230 Fifth Ave., N. Y. City 
’ World's Largest Makers of Fine Pipes 


MILANO 


“Chhe Insured Pipe” 
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December 25—The Same Bein’ Christmas 


the East who ain't a-workin’ 
an’ need somethin’ to do, I 
sure can give ‘em a job. 

From what I understand, it 
was three wise men that started 
this Christmas idea an’ now it’s 
up to three of ’em—six mebbe— 
to come out here in Hollywood an’ 
get things straightened out. 

I’m a great believer in Christ- 
mas—I like it forty ways; I like 
the spirit of it an’ I like to make 
presents. But the selectin’ an’ 
deliverin’ of Christmas gifts in 
Hollywood just now is a tough 
proposition an’ that’s why I 


ik there are three wise men in 


By Tom Mix 
Jack an’ the Game bet that Mil- 


ton Cohen, a Los Angeles lawyer 
—an’ a mighty smart feller, by 
the way—is either for or against. 
Any time a local judge starts a 
Hollywood divorce trial, even 
without lookin’ at the papers, he 
first makes sure that Milton 
Cohen is in the courthouse. Be- 
sides, Cohen represents most of 
the stars when they sign contracts 
with the producers. So it is that 
this Mr. Cohen knows a_ heap 
about what’s goin’ on in Holly- 
wood, an’ what's more important, 
about how long it’s likely to keep 


over the Marne. I started the 
legal gent with the names of about 
twenty couples. When he got 
through a-dividin’ of ‘em up, it 
looked like I was in for somethin’ 
like thirty-six instead of the origi- 
nal twenty, an’ the new 1927-28 
monickers of some of ‘em was 
mighty interestin’. 


WENT home, decidin’ to take 

stock of my presents. All 
year I'd been a-buyin’ gifts here 
an’ there, an’ storin’ em away in 
a closet. An’, bein’ more or less 
provident, I’d been a-puttin’ by a 
lot of presents I’d got dur- 


need help. 

In these days of heavy di- 
vorcin’, you don’t know who's 
whose; or, if you do know, 
you ain’t sure how long 
they're a-goin’ to stay whose. 

I do my Christmas shop- 
pin’ early, pickin’ up things 
durin’ the year, an’ by the 
time December arrives, as a 
rule, I’m all set. As an illus- 
tration, back in April, I 
picked up what I thought 
would be a nice present for 
Bert Lytell an’ his wife, 


in’ the years past an’ couldn't 
use—as is the case with most 
Christmas presents—intendin’ 
to save myself some money 
by passin’ of ‘em on. In or- 
der not to pull a boner, I had 
branded each one of the old 
gifts so I would know the 
sex, color an’ range they was 
originally shipped from, 
thereby avoidin’ the sendin’ 
of ’em back to the same home 
ranch from whence they 
came. I'd put ’em all in the 
same place. 


Claire Windsor, something The Book of the Month Then I took a peek in the 
for their household. Now, closet. Shelves were empty. 
what am I a-goin’ to do with A few unwrapped presents 
it? They've separated. If I scattered around here an’ 
knew which one of ‘em was’ goin’. In my dilemma—him an’ there was all that remained. I 


a-goin’ to get married first, I’d 
send it to that one. 

This same doubt runs all along 
the line. I had some nice table 
linen for another friend — a 
prominent director — now he an’ 
the missus have split an’ both are 
a-boardin’. What am I a-goin’ 
to do with these table cloths an’ 
napkins? What married couple 
do I know that I can depend upon 
to keep house long enough to in- 
vite me to dinner, so I can see 
how the linen looks when used? 


HIS is just one of my prob- 

lems an’ why I need the three 
wise men—FEast or West. 

But I do know out here one 
man. Whenever there’s a 
divorce proceedin’ started in Hol- 
lywood, it’s a safe High, Low, 


wise 


me bein’ mighty good friends an’ 
both belongin’ to the same lodge 
—I hunts up Mr. Cohen an’ 
shows him my Christmas list. 

“Milton,” says I, “you got to 
stop divorcin’ a coupl’a hours an’ 
check up on this Yuletide list of 
mine. When you see names an’ 
presents that ain't a-goin’ to fit in, 
an’ where, as a lawyer, you know 
there’s desertion, cruel an’ in- 
human treatment, excessive in- 
toxicants an’ other loose grounds 
a-floatin’ in the air, just cross ’em 
off an’ I'll revise.” 

What Cohen did to that list of 
mine was somethin’ terrible. 
When he got through with his 
markin’, it looked like an aero- 
plane map of Chateau-Thierry 
just after the Americans had 
chased their German boy friends 


sent for my deputy butler, who is 
sort of supposed to look after my 
things any time he can be spared 
from the rest of the household. 
“Young feller,” says I sternly, 
“what's happened to this closet? 
What’s become of all those Christ- 
mas presents I’ve been a-buyin’ 
an’ the old ones I’ve been a-sav- 
in’? What’s happened, an’ make 
the answer quick an’ snappy!” 
“Mr. Mix,” says he, being the 
only person who ever calls me 
mister, “I might as well tell you, 


sir, since Mrs. Mix came home 


from Europe, she’s been a-usin’ 
of ‘em for prizes at her bridge 
parties !” 

What made it worse, Mrs. Mix 
had switched around the brands I 
had placed on the few that was 
left (Please turn to page 72) 
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In the Gift Shoppe 
CORA: Isn’t that the vase I gave you last Christmas ? 
CLARA (feebly): Why, yes, my dear—and what a coincidence! I brought it here to—to 
match it—so that I can have a pair. 


be 


ACL 
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it JACK: I don’t see how Santa Claus is going to get dy 
ven’t got a chimney. 
y HARD-BOILED COP: Come on now, Santa Claus—hop into our apartment. We ha got mes é) 
5, | into yer sleigh and get moving. BILL (impressively): Don’t be silly. He'll come | 30 
£m | through the loud speaker, of course. i, 
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Women Go On Forever. 


More or Less Serious Drama 
The Arabian. El/tinge—Well, there's 


this dark-skinned sort of chap who takes 
an interest in this girl. The kind of play 
Walker Whiteside writes for himself. 

The Centuries. Playwrights'\—To be 
reviewed later. 

Civic Repertory. fourteenth St— 
The Eva Le Gallienne company in some- 
thing usually worth seeing. 

Coquette. Marine Elliott — Helen 
Hayes superb in a beautiful little tragedy. 
To be reviewed next week. 

Dracula. /u/ion—Complications in- 
cident to being bitten in the throat by a 
vampire (male). Fairly disturbing. 

An Enemy of the People. /Hamp- 
den’s—Good Ibsen, with Walter Hamp- 


den. 
Escape. Booth—Galsworthy’s epi- 
sodic account of Society’s chase after a 


criminal, with Leslie Howard making it 
something to be seen. 

Four Walls. John Golden — The 
gangster’s struggle to keep out of jail— 
well acted but not always convincing. 

Hidden. Lyceum—A lady who has 
trouble with her repressions. Beth Merrill 
is the lady and Philip Merivale the un- 
witting cause of it all. 

Interference. Empire —Good old- 
fashioned melodrama of the poison-in- 
the-London-flat school, excellently played. 

The Irish Players. Hudson—To be 
reviewed later. 

The Ladder. Lyric— Considering 
what we could have done personally with 
the money which has been sunk in this, 
we have a right to resent its continuance. 

The Letter. Morosco — Katharine 
Cornell lending distinction to an undis- 
tinguished play of Maugham’s. 

New York. Mansficld—Awful. 

Nightstick. Sv/zyn—Good, fast-mov- 
ing crook melodrama. To be reviewed 
next week. 

Porgy. Kepublic—This Negro play 
is such a success that the Theatre Guild 
couldn't close it when the time came. 


Spellbound. Earl Carroll—Pauline 
Lord in something which should have 
been better. To be reviewed next week. 


The Spider. \/usic Box—Trick mur- 
der mystery which almost every one has 
seen by now. 

Tia Juana. 
next week. 

The Trial of Mary Dugan. Vational 
~More exciting than a real trial and 
over sooner. 


Bijou—To be reviewed 


now, you must 
mothe 


Forrest— 
but at times poignant comic- 
inarticulately fine. 


drab 
tragedy, 


Comedy and Things Like That 
Abie’s Irish Rose. Bronx Opera 


House—It may be somewhere else now, 
but it is always in our heart. 

And So to Bed. Shubert—Wallace 
Eddinger in a dramatization of a Pepys 
affair. To be reviewed next week. 

The Baby Cyclone. Henry Miller’s 
—If you want a good giggle over nothing 
much at all, you can’t go w rong on this 
farce which has Grant Mitchell in it. 

Behold This Dreamer. Cort—Glenn 
Hunter in an uneven comedy dealing with 


babbitts, insanity and, now and_ then, 
beauty. 

Broadway. Broadhurst—Still show- 
ing the way. 

Burlesque. Plymouth — Back-stage 


love, rising to several excellent moments, 
especially where Hal Skelly is concerned. 

The Command to Love. Longacre— 
Fun on a sofa, or Life’s Secret. Mary 
Nash and Basil Rathbone in their Class 
Play. 

The Doctor’s Dilemma. 
be reviewed next week. 

The Fanatics. Forty-Ninth St— 
Talky but fairly entertaining play about 
post-war morals. 

Her First Affaire. Bayes—More talk 
about sex morality—very harmless. 

Immoral Isabella. — Frances 
Starr in something we couldn't sit 
through. 

The Ivory Door. 
A Milne whimsey, 
the Whimsey King. 

The King Can Do No Wrong. 
Vasque—With Lionel Atwill. To be re- 
viewed next week. 

The Marquise. Biltmore—With Billie 
Burke. To be reviewed next week. 

A Midsummer Night’s Dream. Cen- 
tury—The Max Reinhardt production. To 
be reviewed next week. 

Much Ado About Nothing. mer- 
ican Laboratory—To be reviewed later. 

The 19th Hole. Cohan — Frank 
Craven's entertaining golf comedy—with 
Frank Craven. 

The Road to Rome. Playhouse— 
Jane Cowl as the lovely matron who saved 
Rome—and how. 

The Shannons. Martin Beck—Some 
good comedy, a touch of pathos and some 
good old hoke—all swell. James Gleason 


Guild—To 


Charles Hopkins— 
with Henry Hull as 


1 hear jimm 


Slow motion 
pictures! 


and Lucille Webster make it much better. 

Take My Advice. Belmont—Pleas- 
antly mild. 

The Taming of the Shrew. Garrick 
—Basil Sydney and Mary Ellis in a plain- 
clothes version which improves on Shake- 
speare. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Winter Garden 
—With Florence Moore, Ted Lewis, Jack 
Pearl and others. To be reviewed later. 

A Connecticut Yankee. landerbilt 
—The Mark Twain book modernized, 
with delightful music. 


The Desert Song. /mperial—Still 


here. 

The Five O’Clock Girl. Forty- 
Fourth St—Oscar Shaw and Mary 
Eaton in a big hit. 

Follies of 1927. New Amsterdam— 


Eddie 
show. 

Funny Face. 4/vin—With the As- 
taires, William Kent and Victor Moore. 
To be reviewed later. 

Golden Dawn. /Hamuinerstein’s—To be 
reviewed later. 

Good News. Forty-Sixth 
iast-dancing, excellent show. 

Hit the Deck. A&elasco—Not 
affected by competition. 

Just Fancy. (Casino—Very 
entertainment with Raymond 
as chief comedian and the 
dancing. 

The Love Call. 
the best. 

Manhattan Mary. 4 pollo—Ed Wynn. 

The Merry Malones. Erlanger’ s— 
George M. Cohan in a show of his own 
—like all his musical shows. 

The Mikado. Royale—A 
revival—with “Iolanthe” on 

My Maryland. 
Civil War. 

Rio Rita. Ziegfceld—Something nice 
to look at, with Walter Catlett, Ada May 
and Bert W heeler for mmedy. 

Sidewalks of New York. Knicker- 
bocker—Ray Dooley in Eddie Dowling’s 
latest popular piece. 

Take the Air. 
viewed later. 


Cantor in Mr. Ziegfeld's biggest 


St—A 
much 
pleasant 

Hitchcock 


Santleys for 


Majestic—Not one of 


delightful 
Mondays. 
Jolson’s—Shuberts’ 


Waldorf—To be re- 
Robert Benchley. 


THE SILENT DRAMA GUIDE 
will be found on page 70. 
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Now-for Christmas 
Enjoy the Maerc of the Ss/ver Screen 


Home Movies —A New Answer to that Age-Old Question— 
**What Shall I Give for Christmas?’’ 


NEW gift idea!Something 
different for Christmas. 
The gift unusual, for one 
who already “‘has every- 
thing.” A family gift 
that carries with it a 
thousand thrills — that 

affords more genuine pleasure, more en- 

joyment to a greater number of people, 
than anything else you might give. 

No wonder thousands are choosing a 
Ciné-Kodak for Christmas. For think of 
the fun—the sport—the personal satis- 
faction in home movie-making, the new 
dramatic art! 


The Miracle of Movies You Make Yourself 


Think of the movies you've always 
wanted to make—the children, friends, 
neighbors, outdoor trips. It’s so easy 
now anyone can do it with the assurance 
of professional results. 

Into the marvelous Ciné- 
Kodak camera weighing only 5 
pounds, Eastman Scientists have 
concentrated every necessity of 
movie production. 


action within the scene be- 
fore you, every changing se- | 
quence of light and shadow, 
is registered for all time on 
your film. 

After pressing the button, 
your work is done. No 
troublesome developing. No 
bother or fuss. We finish 
your films at no extra cost, 
and return them ready to run 

Then with equal ease your 
films are shown. Switch on 
your Kodascope projector 
and instantly the screen becomes alive 
with action. Crisp and clear you see the 
pictures you've made. Drama... . adven- 
ture... romance. . . in the lives of people 
you know and children you love parade 
before your eyes in a swift pattern of light 
and shadow. “‘Your own movies!"’ They 
are as easy as that to make. 


. Simplicity itself 
Ciné - Kodak embodies East- 
man's forty years’ experience in 
devising easy picture-making 


What a triumph in simplicity ! ‘, methods for the amateur. Un- 
No need to focus. No tripod biased by the precedents and 
No grinding crank. Everything ~~ prejudices of professional cinema 
is there that you need . . . the ———— camera design, the men who 
non-essentials have been done ade photography so 


away with. Just sight the camera, cither 
from waist height or eye level. 

Then press the button. A shutter whirls 
inside, and the film slides swiftly behind 
the always-ready lens. Instantly every 


+ Ciné-Kodak + 


Simplest of All Home Movie Cameras 


Sight camera from waist or eye bevel 


} casy have now made home 
movie-making equally sim- 
ple for you. 

To supplement your pro- 
gram, Kodak Cinegraphs— 
100-foot reels of comedy, 
drama, travel, may be pur- 
chased at $7.50 per reel, and 
full length feature pictures 
of famous stars may be 
rented from any Kodascope 
Library 

Official United States War 
Department movies of the 
World War, filmed in action by the Signal 
Corps, are also ready for you torun. War 
Cinegraphs—200 feet per reel—$15 each 
Special authentic war thriller, ‘America 
Goes Over’’—2000 feet—$150. 


Now costs only $140 


Today a complete outfit, Ciné-Kodak, 
Kodascope Projector and Screen, may be 
had for $140. 

Give a Ciné-Kodak for Christmas 
Thousands of Kodak dealers have it ready 
to show you. For additional information, 
mail coupon below. 

EASTMAN KODAK CO., Dept. Rochester, N. 


Please send me, FREE and withour obligation, the bookict 
telling me bow I can casily make my own movies 


Address 


G 
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preserves and guava jellies, made of ripe, luscious Florida 


Fae Pappy’s Gift Boxes—filled with delicious marmalades, 


fruits. 


gnarled old Southern oaks. 


They re packed in Spanish moss, gathered from 
Thousands sent yearly. 


Assortments 


hold a variety of products—a treat for every taste. 
You will find Pappy’s products in thousands of America’s best stores 
—on Pullman diners—at the kind of hotels you like to patronize— 


and in almost every 


“Bon Voyage” box. 


Make out your order for Gift Boxes now, and bea 


little selfish when you do. 
assortment for home use. 


Include at least one 


Three Popular Assortments Containing 
Selected Florida Delicacies 


PAPPY’S BOX (A) 
Jar (10 oz.) Guava Jelly: 
Jar (10 oz.) Orange Mar- 
malade. 
Jar (10 oz.) 
Marmalade. 
Jar (10 oz. 
Marmalade. 
Jar (10 oz.) 
Preserves. 
Packed in Spanish moss with | 
Recipe Folder and Greeting | 
Card. Delivery guaranteed. 


$1.80 prepaid 


Grapefruit 


Kumquat 


Watermelon 


Please give full shipping instructions 
color Greeting Card. < 


PAPPY'S BOX (C) 
1 Jar (13 oz.) Preserved Figs- 
2 Jars (16 oz.) Watermelon 
Preserves. 
2 Jars (16 oz.) Orange Mar- 
malade. 
1 Jar (16 oz.) Grapefruit 
Marmalade. 
6 Jars (10 oz.) Guava Jelly. 
6 Jars (2% oz.) Assorted. 
Packed in Spanish moss with 
Folder and Greeting 


| Card. Delivery guaranteed. 


$5.85 prepaid 


PAPPY’'S BOX (B) 


| 3 Jars (10 oz.) Guava Jelly- 


2 Jars (10 oz.) Orange Mar- 
malade. 

2 Jars (10 oz.) 
Marmalade. 

2 Jars (10 oz.) Watermelon 


Preserves. 

1 Jar (10 oz.) Grapefruit 
Marmalade. 

1 Jar (13 oz.) Preserved Figs. 

Packed in Spanish moss with 


Recipe Folder and Greeting 
Card. Delivery guaranteed 


$3.95 prepaid 


Kumquat 


Advise name to be placed on two 
end cash, money order or check 


Gift orders 


shipped December 16th. Later orders shipped same day as received. 


East Coast Preserving Co. 


JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA. 


P. O. Box 128 F. 


The Poker Face 


I 
" ELL, I've got you this time, 
Fred. A flush! All blue.” 


“That's not enough. I've got a 
full hand. Three nines and a pair 
of kings.” 

“Beats me. From your look I 
thought you were bluffing.” 

II 

“T’ll lay these three aces down, 
Fred. You win.” 

“A pair of treys. 

III 

“It’s like this, my dear. 
ginbaum called at the 
evening, and i 

“No use to lie to me, Fred. From 
the expression on your face I know 
you've been playing poker!" 

P. 


By the Way 

“QO you're a_ writer...well...I 
have a friend who's one of those 
literary chaps too. . .like you to meet 
him. ..incidentally you probably 
know all stories...what’s he 
written?...well...I’m not certain 
.I don’t think he’s done anything 
very well known. . 
make any concessions to commercial- 
ism...a verse or two in Poetry per- 
haps...and once I think the Dial 
held some of his stuff two weeks for 
further consideration...but he’s 
writing a novel that’s going to be a 
sensation. ..he told me about it last 
night. ..it seems there was a co-ed 
..-but here he comes now. . . he'll be 
glad to tell vou all about it...you 
have an important engagement?.. . 
isn’t that funny?...so have I... 


TAXI!” 


Ha, ha, ha!” 


Mr. Hig- 
office this 


-he says he won't 


D. McK. 


THIS IS A REPRODUCTION OF THE CHEER- 
FULLY coLorED CHuristmMas CarD WHICH 
GOES TO ALL THOSE WHO RECEIVE GIFT 
Supscriprions ro Lire, with THE SEND- 
ER’S MOST CORDIAL GREETINGS. 

(For Subscription details please turn 
to page 68.) 
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T. HE American motor- 
ing public has never, 
perhaps, beheld a happier or 
more beneficent combina- 
tion of names and of organ- 
izations than those of Fisher 
and of Fleetwood. These 
two famous body builders, 
joining their artistry and 
their master craftsmanship, 
are today creating the finest custom bodies 
ever presented to the discriminating public 
of America. The result is plainly evident in 
the luminous beauty and the princely ap- 
pointments of the Fisher-Fleetwood custom 
bodies originated for that brilliant motor 
car, the La Salle, as well as in the surpass- 
ingly distinguished and luxurious Cadillac 


cars bearing the emblem, Fisher-Fleetwood. 


Body by 


FISHER-FLEETWOOD CUSTOM TRANSPORMABLE TOWN CABRIOLET=—ON LASALLE CHASSIS 
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A BUSY TIME IN THE JUNGLE BEAUTY PARLOR FOLLOWING THE ANNOUNCEMENT OF THE APPROACHI 


OF A FILM PHOTOGRAPHER, 


—Punch (London), by permission. 


An Ex-Service Man 
“Were you ever in the army, Joe?” 
one war vet facetiously inquired of a 


hungry - looking 
colored gentleman 
who was loafing 
nearby. 
fi “Yes, suh, cap’n, 
i¢ f af R I shuah was. I was 


ahmy for 


A in the 
two weeks.” He 


fished in an over- 
== alls pocket and 
=a drew out a card, 
“This heah cahd 
will prove it,” he 

moTOR Nore—“gun- finished proudly. 


NING REPAIRS.” 
—Bulletin (Sydney). 


The “cap’n” took 
one glance and 
gasped. The card 
read: “Honorably discharged because of 
mental deficiency.” 

—Washington Cougar’s Paw. 


A Voice from the Past 

Sue is a very modern young woman. 
She runs an office and smokes cigarettes 
with her fingers properly limp and is 
never astonished at anything. Well, 
hardly ever astonished at anything. 

But the other day a friend of hers 
from out of town moved into town and 
looked her up. They said they simply 
must see more of each other. The girl 
from out of town had an idea. 

“Pll tell you what you do,” she said, 
with enthusiasm. “Come down and see 
me and bring your sewing.” 

—New York Sun. 


Forced Landing 
“Conrounp it,” cried a passenger who 
had been tumbled to the pavement. 
“Can't you wait till I get off?” 
“Huh!” returned the street-car motor- 
man. “If you ain’t off now you never 
will be.”—Kansas City Star. 


Worried 


“THE BIGGER THEY ARE THE HARDER THEY FALL.” 
—Dartmouth Jack-o’-Lantern. 


“Mas. Ike Larx is all 
worked up fer fear her 
boy’ll be drafted fer 
Thompson’s war with 
England.”"—Abe Martin, 
in Indianapolis News. 


Prosaste drug store 
sign in 1950: “Rooms 
and Board.” 


—Louisville Times. 


Heard in a Movie Theatre 

“Wuar is that a picture of?” asked a 
small tot. 

“That's the Goddess of Liberty,” Big 
Brother replied. “You can always tell 
her ‘cause she’s got an ice-cream cone 
in her hand.” 

Leesburg (Fla.) Commercial. 


Wuar is apparently the very apex of 
executive efficiency has been achieved by 
a millionaire in Washington who retained 
a prominent amateur to play his golf. 

—Detroit News. 


No Alternative 
Author (at first performance of his 
play, which is being booed by the house): 
GOOD HEAVENS! I SHALL HAVE TO BOO, TOO, 
OR THEY'LL FIND OUT THAT I WROTE IT. 
Windsor Magazine (London). 
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Reverse Texas Professional 
Tue hostess of the Recreation Asso- Ir came as a surprise to a passenger 
ciation of the Employees of the Gribley on one of the eastbound liners recently 
Manufacturing Company was in a jovial when he met the steward, whose name 


mood. It was time for a merry old 
English folk dance and partners had to 
be chosen. Suddenly she spied Jake 
O’Meel, the four-foot-ten rigger of Ma- 
chine Number Six. 

“Come on,” she roared in her friendli- 
est fashion, “give that little hand a great 
big girl!” 

P. S. She kept the job. 

—College Humor. 


turned out to be Blank. “That's funny, 
said the passenger. “I have been buying 

a ys my liquor from a man of that name who 
says he’s a steward.” 

“Sure, that’s me,” replied the other 

“And you're really a steward!” cried 
the startled traveler. “Gosh, I thought 
you were just a bootlegger!” 

New Yorker. 


Teaspoontul of Abbott's Bitters on half Grape Fru 
. a delightfsl breakfast toni Sample bitters by ma 
Maternal Solicitude in stampa C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Mud 

“I po hope it’s nothing but a cigarette 
cough that ails Betty,” said one of our In Old Bagdad Another Success Story 
mothers in her anxious way yesterday, 
and that’s another day we never ex- 


“eHAT'S A LAZY SON WE’VE GOT. 1 TOLD Inrerviewer: And to what, Mr. Blank, 


: pected to live to see but did HIM TO BEAT THE MAGIC CARPET AND do you owe your present position in the 
‘Obie State HE'S BUMPING IT BACK AND FORTH INTO financial world? 
-Ohio Sta urnal. 
THE MINARET.” Mra. Buank: I was a juror in a patri- 


—Gaiety (London). otic oil trial—st. Louis Post-Dispatch 


Football, and How to Watch It 


Foornatt Captain: Can you see the A nororntous German criminal has been 

team from your seat? Tue inevitable has come. An automo- captured through disregarding a “Keep 

Atumnvs: No, but it’s the best place bile at Flint, startled at the sudden ap- Off the Grass” notice in a public park. 

in the stadium for mixing drinks! pearance of a horse, ran away and He seems to have become utterly reck 
Princeton Tiger. crashed into a post.—Detroit News. less.— Punch, 

Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, The foreign trade supplied from Lire's London Office, Rolls House, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. s. Breams Buildings, Londo m, E. C. Canadian distributor, The American 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Back No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped ana 
numbers cannot be supplied. addressed envelo pe Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights non-return of unsolicited contributions. 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
Lane, London, E. C., England. to the date of issue to be affected. 
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15, RUE DE LA PAIX 
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Y 1snhing you a 
WA Vv 
Cs 
Me Christmas X §2 
¥ ND why not? All this talk about Christmas coming but once a year is vy 
a ¥ low-down propaganda, promoted by ancient reformers who believed that only WA 
¢s y; one day out of three hundred and sixty-five should be devoted to good cheer, M 5 
good humor and the warm glow of good spirits 
v. Why should generosity—the truest expression of friendly feeling—be limited ¥ 
v. to December 25th? Why should the Christmas spirit die when the red berries y ER 
Y begin to fall from the holly wreaths? v ae) 
There is one Christmas gift that lasts—one that says ‘“Merry Christmas” on 
¥Y December 25th (and means it), and continues to repeat that cheery message Y e 
throughout the fifty-two weeks of the year. 
¥ We refer (in case you hadn't already guessed) to a subscription to ¥y 
¥ Y ) 
1 
R Every issue of America’s foremost humorous magazine contains the finest R b ~~ ¥ 
WN work of America’s foremost humorists—writers and artists both. Every issue a 
Az is inspired by the belief that the sense of humor is the most admirable and most 4a Ve 
= valuable element in human nature. Every issue is witty and wise, funny and a | 
riendly. 
R A Christmas Gift Subscription to Lire, for one or more of your friends, will rN 
R carry with it all the gaiety, all the happiness, all the cheerfulness for which this R ER 
Az festive season is famous; and it will keep the Christmas spirit alive for an entire z YY 
Aa 
nN year! This season we have an unusually attractive colored Christmas card for R ~ 
A these Gift Subscriptions, to be filled out with the donor's name and greetings. R o~ 
nN A small reproduction of the card may be found on page 64. 4 ti —¥ 
A 
RK Obey that Generous Impulse! A 
KR sana ° for. -- | Please send LIFE for | Please send LIFE for A Ny 
RK subscript ions to LIFE c one year to one year to R 
4a to be sent in my name oN > 
R 
“~~ 432 “a 
RE 
R RED 
uN LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, One Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) YN 
iN New York. Ten Weeks. $1.00 (Canadian, $1.20; Foreign, $1.40) A ™ 
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Christmas at Sea 
(Continued from page 35) 


Japanese steamer Saki was hurrying 
towards New York, as many of the 
Japanese wanted to be there for 
Christmas—or, at least, the Japa- 
nese Christmas which comes about 
two weeks later, depending upon the 


position of the moon. It was late 
in the afternoon, and the wind had 
been rising steadily. The sea was 


agitated. Suddenly, on the horizon, 
there appeared a ship and_ the 
Ji apanese captain watched it intently. 

‘Say, he remarked to Saki, the 
First Mate, ‘do you notice anything 
funny about that ship?’ 

‘‘Shiver my timbers! exclaimed 
the mate, looking through the spy- 
glass. 

‘*‘What does that mean?’ 
the captain. 

*‘Oh, it’s just sort of an expres- 
sion I use,’ replied the mate. 

“*T mean—what do you think is 
wrong with that ship?’ 

“All this, you understand, was be- 
ing said in Japanese, and at the 
mate’s suggestion they decided to 
give the strange craft a hail. 

‘*Hail! they cried, but no an- 
swer came over the water. 

‘Try “Hello,” suggested the 
mate, but that met with still less re- 
sponse and after they had experi- 
mented with ‘Allo’ apd ‘Say’ and 
‘Are you there?’ they decided to 
range up alongside. 

“By this time,” continued my 
grandfather, “it was beginning to get 
dark and you can imagine their sur- 
prise when they found that there was 
apparently no one on board. The 
wind whistled through the rigging; 
finally, at the mate’s suggestion, they 
decided to see who was in the cap- 
tain’s room. And there, strangely 
enough, they found the captain.” 

“Dead?” I gasped, spellbound. 

My grandfather shook his head. 

“No,” he replied, “but he was ery- 
ing pretty hard.” 

I wanted to ask a question, but 
I refrained. 

“Why?” I asked. 

“It was Christmas,” explained my 
grandfather, “and he'd bought a lot 
of presents for the sailors — and 
baked a cake—becruse he wanted to 
surprise them—and—thev—never 
showed—up.” 


asked 


In a few moments my grandfather 
was able to continue. 

“Luckily,” he continued, “there 
was on the Japanese steamer a 
young girl named Saki, 
who was on her way to America, and 
she ate the cake and the captain 
dried his tears and soon every one 
was happy and they gathered around 
an improvised tree and sang carols 


Japanese 


bars 


nonchalant . 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 
When the missing ace in the poker deck 
is discovered under your chair . . . be 
lighta 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 


and every one voted it the happiest 
Christmas they had ever had.” 

My grandfather was silent for a 
few minutes. Then he straightened 
up and tossed away the object he had 
been examining. 

“T thought it was a dime,” he re- 
marked. So we went back to work 
and that night my cousin and I were 
very, very glad to crawl into bed, 
although we were also very, very 
glad that we had done our “bit” 
towards harvesting the annual crop 
of Christmas trees. 


Southern Exposure 


OW’'D you like some of that 
Canadian land that you can 
get simply by squatting on it?” 
“Brrrr, no; me for one of those 
tropical beaches that can be had for 
the basking.” 


IM and Virginia are certainly 
dancing close together.” 
“Yeh—they're having a heart to 
heart talk.” 


Sure Relief 


BELEANS 


6 BELLANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 


BELLANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


| 25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's. Sold Everywhere 
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YO HO! FOR THE, SPANISH, 


A Me 
Holiday 
Cruise 


M 


Z 


to the West Indies 


Heed the call of the ‘‘Pleasure Pirates’, who 
sail down the Main seeking treasures of fun 
and frolic. Christmas and New Year’s will 
be celebrated at sea. 


S.S. RELIANCE 
The Ideal Cruising Ship 
Sails from NEW YORK, DEC. 17th 
Calling at Santiago, Kingston, Colon, Havana and Nassau 
16 days — $200 and up 
Later “RELIANCE” Cruises to the West Indies 
Jan. 7 Jan. 25 Feb. 25 Mar. 28 
15 days 27 days 27 days 16 days 
Descriptive literature will be sent on request 


Hamburg-American Line 


UNITED AMERICAN LINES, Inc., General Agents 
28 Broadway, New York 
Branches in Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, San Francisco 
Or Local Steamship and Tourist Agents 
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SATISFACTION — shoes 
of the foot 


$10.00’s WORTH of shoe — 

1 in looks, leather, and crafts- -oy to fit as nay 
i t rst step. Snug to 

snug to the ankles— 

shapely all over. 


FINesT GRADE of Imported and SHOEMAKING! Special 
2 and Domestic Calfskins and “right and left” patterns on 
Cordovans, best of soles,“solid tfected lasts — stainless calf 
leather” shoes throughout. inings, smooth, heavy insoles 
—and expert workmanship. 


CuSTOM STYLING — distinc ASK YOUR SHOEMAN for 
3 tive Hand-Craft touches in 6 Crossett Shoes, or write to us 
youthful and conservative for nearest dealet’s address. 
models. Lewis A. Crossett Co., North 
Abington, Mass. 


Also 


$10 


Imported Tan Calf, Full 
Combination Measurements 
with Right and Left Quarter 
Patterns. Norfolk last. Same 
tn 
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WALK EASY 


Silent Drama 


Sunrise. Janet Gavnor and George 
O’Brien in a weird and wonderful tragi- 
comedy, directed by F. W. Murnau. This, 
if you ask me, is the best picture now 
available. 

The Angel of Broadway. An incred- 
ibly ham drama of heart-throbs in a night 
club, with one good scene and Leatrice 
Joy. 

The Student Prince. Recommended 
for those who enjoy a good cry now and 
then. Ernst Lubitsch is the director and 
Ramon Novarro does most of the acting. 

The Fair Co-Ed. A loud and unfunny 
college comedy, including views of Marion 
Davies in running pants. 

Quality Street. In this one, Miss 
Davies wears crinolines and looks much 
more attractive. 

The Patent Leather Kid. Richard 
Barthelmess as a yellow prizefighter who 
was dragged into the war. 

The High School Hero. A thor- 
oughly infectious little story of two boys 
and a girl, sympathetically directed and 
perfectly played. 

Jesse James. The celebrated bad man, 
as impersonated by Fred Thomson, turns 
out to be none other than Santa Claus 
hirnself. 

Tell It to Sweeney. George Bancroft 
and Chester Conklin work hard for their 
laughs, and get them. 

The Garden of Allah. A beautiful 
and rather haunting picture of passion 
(physical and spiritual) in the desert, 
directed by Rex Ingram 

East Side, West Side. Fine work by 
George O'Brien in a good and not-so- 
good story of Manhattan Island. 

The Magic Flame. Romance in a 
European circus, with some political in- 
trigue on the side. Ronald Colman and 
Vilma Banky are the stars. 

Three’s a Crowd. Harry Langdon 
in a comedy that manages to be ineffably 
sad. 

Wings. A stirring, thrilling and fre- 
quently cold-blooded melodrama of the 
Air Force in France. 

The King of Kings. Cecil B. De 
Mille’s two-million-dollar Christmas card 
to all humanity. 

The Cat and the Canary. The type 
of indoor melodrama that the movies can't 
usually handle; this time, however, they 
have handled it well. 

Seventh Heaven. Janet Gaynor and 
Charles Farrell in an ex esllent adapta- 
tion of a popular play, directed by Frank 
Borzage. 

Old San Francisco. Featuring Do- 
lores Costello and an earthquake—Miss 
Costello being the better-looking of the 
two. 

The Way of All Flesh. Emil Jan- 
nings in a depressing but powerful drama 
about a good man gone wrong. 

What Price Glory. Ranking up near 
“The Big Parade” in the current crop of 
war pictures. 

Underworld. The grand old game of 
cops and robbers in Chicago, admirably 
played by George Bancroft and others. 

Two Arabian Knights. William 
Boyd and Louis Wolheim in an utterly 
preposterous but uproariously comical 
story about two truant doughboys. 

My Best Girl. Smiles and tears in a 
five-and-ten-cent store, with the ageless 
Mary Pickford. 

Uncle Tom’s Cabin. The cause of 
the Civil War in celluloid form. 

Sorrell and Son. A delicate story, 
tenderly treated by Herbert Brenon. 


R. E. Sherwood. 
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“With Eddie Cantor agree that 


Luckies never irritate the throat” 


Said Andrew Tombes to 
Claire Luce and Frances 
Upton during a rehearsal 
of The Ziegfeld Follies. 


You, too, will find that LUCKY 
STRIKES give the greatest pleasure 
—Mild and Mellow, the finest ciga- 
rettes you ever smoked. Made of 
the choicest tobaccos, properly aged 
and blended with great skill, and 
there is an ae process—“IT’S 


Eddie C 
TOASTED”—no harshness, not 
a bit of bite. writes: 


“My voice must be in condition 
365 nights a year and when I 
smoke, I insist upon Lucky Strikes 


99 
“It’s 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. ¢ 
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—WANT— 


A NEW HUSBAND 
FOR CHRISTMAS? 


READ 


THIS 
MARRIED 
LIFE 


By HELEN ROWLAND 
The Holiday Gift for Everybody 
“Rises to nothing short of eloquence when dealing 
with the American husband.” 
NEW YORK HERALD TRIBUNE 


“We can laugh uproariously throughout the book.” 
BOSTON EVENING TRANSCRIPT 


“A veal joy. Something out of the ordinary and 
wholly worth while” ~-BOSTON GLOBE 


Illustrated, $2.00 per copy 
Dodge Publishing Company, N. Y. 


GEOP.GIA 
PAPERSHELL PECANS 
Genuine Roos quality, easily cracked, super 
Jumbo size Pecans. Buy for yourself or 


make unusual gift to friend or customer. 


Place order now, while pick of crop is on 
hand Shipment made anytime. 
five-pound carton delivered. 
Roos Qualité Pecan Co., 
308E Congress St., West, 
Savannah, Ga. 


$3.50 per 


NOGALES 
‘the oasis” 


... Where two nationalities mix...dry Arizona, 
U.S.A.—and—Sonora, Mexico! 

You'll like Nogales...keen mountain air... 
sunshine 320 days ...mean temperature 62°. You 
can’t find a better climate or a better all-year- 
round place to live in. 


Good hotels... good sport... good shops ... good cafes... 
good times ! Border never closed—No red tape. Why not? 
Transfer at Tucson —a two-hour ride. 


NOGALES WONDERLAND CLUB, inc, 
Nogales, Ariz. 

Please send me free booklet (104) 
Name 
Address — 
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December 25—The Same 
Bein’ Christmas 
(Continued from page 60) 


until I couldn't count noses. Now 
I’m afraid there are several birds an’ 
birdies who stand a good chance of 
gettin’ back some of their own 
Christmas presents, for I sure have 
got to use ‘em now. 


S a result of this, I had to go 
*% down in Los Angeles an’ do 
some more shoppin’. In some of the 
big stores, I saw eleven shoppin’ an’ 
wrasslin’ women that could have 
throwed Red Grange an’ ten of his 
closest friends into the street if 
they'd got in their way, an’ that, too, 
without a-bustin’ a lipstick. 

An’, confidential, I found that 
about the only thing Victoria didn’t 
use up for her bridge party prizes 
was some safety razors friends has 
presented me with, as no one ever 
heard of a man winnin’ anything at 


one of these Hollywood-Beverly 
Hills conversational bridge wran- 
gles. Why any one ever gives a full- 


grown man a razor is all hay-wire 
with me to start with, as every gent 
always has a pet razor of his own 
that you couldn't pry him loose from 
with a rawhide rope an’ a good sad- 
dle horse. So this year, there’s some 
young geldin’s a-trottin’ around in 
Hollywood, just sproutin’ the fuzz, 
who are a-goin’ to get presented with 
these instruments of torture my 
well-meanin’ friends have inflicted on 
me. As for me, I’m a-goin’ to keep 
on usin’ my time-tested an’ whet- 
stone-tried Wade-in-an’-butcher to 
the end of the chapter. 


‘THEE FE. were a few names on my 

original list that eseaped the 
scratches an’ question marks of 
Lawyer Cohen. It like he 
thinks Monte Blue an’ his estimable 
wife are a-goin’ to be together for 
another year at least. An’ so far as 
my informin’ friend knew, Rod La 
Rocque an’ Vilma Banky are a-get- 
tin’ along fine without any dark 
signs hoverin’ around. Another cou- 
ple that has the legal an’ real estate 
O. K. for twelve months if not more 
is Irvin’ Thalberg an’ Norma Shear- 
er, likewise both good friends of 
mine, 

Bein’ curious, I asked another gent 
who is in a position to know, bein’ a 
banker, how the nobility in our pic- 
ture world was a-gettin’ along—the 
Princess Mae Murray an’ the Prin- 
cess Pola Negri an’ her distinct emi- 
nence, Madame de la Marquise de la 
Gloria Swanson. So far as he knew, 
they still have their crowns on 
straight, although he thought once 
or twice they'd got a little crooked. 
The best Christmas present those 


seems 


at Lost 


Joy Gained 


There are countless people who can 
tell you an easy, pleasant way to reduce. 
Perhaps your own friends are among 
them. There are now so many that ex- 
cess fat is not nearly so common as it 
was. 

That way is Marmola Prescription 
Tablets. It is based on many years of 
scientific research. People have used it 
for 20 years, and every circle shows the 
fine results. 

Users have shown others, told others 
the effects. And the use has grown in 
this way to very large proportions. 

Marmola requires no abnormal exer- 
cise or diet. One simply takes four tab- 
lets daily, to correct the cause of excess 
fat, until weight comes down to normal. 
And users find other benefits galore. 

You should try Marmola. Any help 
which has done, for 20 years, what Mar- 
mola has done, must be efficient and 


helpful. That is the way to easy, scien- 
tific reduction, Try it, for your own 
sake—now. 


Marmola prescription tablets are 
sold by all druggists at $1 per box. 
If your druggist is out, he will get 
them at once from his jobber. 


MARMOLA 


Prescription Jablets 
Yhe Pl easant Way toReduce 


Say “*Bayer’’ - Insist! 


For Colds 
Pain 
Neuralgia 


Headache 
Lumbago 
Rheumatism 


| DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART 


Safe 


which contains proven directions 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu- 
facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 


Accept only a 
Bayer package 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
if Wy \ | BAYED 
PIRIN 
Nogales 


overseas boys would like, he added, 
would be a contract that would keep 
the two princesses and Madame de la 
Marquise a-workin’ steady. 

After I'd got my Christmas list 
fairly well straightened out, came 
the question of delivery. Formerly, 
me an’ Tony made the rounds, per- 
sonal. We had a list so timed that 
we could make about twenty calls 
an’ deliver our presents by sundown. 
Now; it seems our old friends are 
a-spreadin’ out, so to speak—magni- 
fied now into thirty-six couples— 
next year I suppose it'll double into 
seventy-two, an’ so on, ad infinitum, 
as Lawyer Cohen says. How I'm 
goin’ to get over all these trails on 
Christmas Day is somethin’ for me 
an’ Tony to think over. 


OR instance, in view of recent 

changes, what am I a-goin’ to do 
when I get to Charlie Chaplin’s 
home? The only thing I can think 
of is for me an’ Tony to ride three 
times around the house, an’ heave 
our presents in a window, as I don’t 
know what part of the house he is 
allowed to live in just now, 

I've been in the habit of ridin’ up 
an’ hallooin’ folks out, callin’ the 
wife by her first name. At a lot of 
homes, the wife of last year has 
moved on, an’ likely as not, I'd call 
the wrong name now, an’ mebbe get 
shot at by strangers. 

So you see, I've got my troubles. 
In my own home, my little daughter, 
Tommy, aged six, has announced 
that the only present she wants for 
Christmas is Tony. An’ from the 
way they get along together, I reckon 
it would please that smart cowpony 
a heap, but it would leave me a-foot, 
an’ I’m not used to that. I’m goin’ 
to send my old friend, Bill Hart, a 
six-shooter that'll never re- 
loadin’. The other day I found an 
old mustache cup that belonged to 
my uncle Walter, whose name should 
have been Walrus, an’ it’s goin’ to 
Chester Conklin. I’m goin’ to send 
Will Rogers a coupl’a sets of red 
flannel underwear, to make him com- 
fortable in his air travels. My 
neighbor, Charlie Chaplin, is goin’ to 
get a nice cup, inscribed, “For a 
Good Boy,” an’ a copy of the Cali- 
fornia community property laws. 

It seems that Julius I, first 
Bishop of Rome, is the bird who 
fixed December 25 as the date for 
Christmas, but the gent who missed 
his chance to go down great in his- 
tory with me was Pope Gregory 
XIII, who gave us our present cal- 
endar. He could just as well have 
made the new day he added in, Feb- 
ruary 29, the day for Christmas. 

If Pope Gregory had done that, 
he’d sure made a friend out of me an’ 
another vote for Al Smith. 


Sc—S. B. or MENTHOL 
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COUGH DROPS 


Stultitious! 
Oh! Quite 


You'll admit it’s silly (yes! that's 
what stultitious means) to go about 
without enough protection. Yet 
clothes aren't always enough! 

The delicate lining of your throat 
needs to be specially guarded against 
the danger of coughs and colds. 
That's just what Smith Brothers’ 
Cough Drops do. They quickly soothe 
irritations, relieve hoarseness, ease 
and stop coughs. Your throat is 
cleared, refreshed, protected, 


FIELD 
EAR GLASSES 


The Happy Gift 
for Christmas 


Give C-PFARs—new and 
novel —costs only $2—yet 
work lke binoculars costing 
8 times as much. Two lenses 
im handy leather case, that 
slips into vest pocket or 
purse. Easy tocarry, easy to 
use. By mail or at your 
dealer's $2 


DEALERS —Write for 
attractive propostion 


NEW MANAGEMENT brings 


new improvements to Bermuda's 
larvest hotel. New and larger 
grill, new roof garden. Orches- 
tra. All sports, all winter. Our 
own island for bathing 


Attractive tariffs. Open January 
%. Booklet, any travel bureau, or 
CHARL™S A. WEIR, 
Manager 
BERMUDA 
New York Office 


Ir is undoubtedly true that its in- 
gratiating service and superlative 
cuisine are responsible in large 
measure for the popularity of THE 
ROOSEVELT among discerning 
folk. 


Ic is equally true that THE 
ROOSEVELT dispenses such hos- 
pitality without the penalty of 
excessive cost, 
rr00 Rooms Single or En Suites 


BEN BERNIE 


and his Roosevelt Orchestra 


for a mplimentary of 
| Rooseveinana contaming interest- 
picture, 


he great American. 


| ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 
NEW YORK 


EDWARD CLINTON FoGG 
Managing Director 
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75% of the cruiser fleet of the Detroit Yacht Club 


3 to are equipped with Kermath marine motors. 135 
quippe 
150 Here surely is a sweeping owner endorsement of a 
P to 
most glowing nature 
H.P. g g 


Wherever you fnd experienced yachtsmen, there you $2300 
will find Kermaths in ever increasing numbers. 

It will pay you to get full information on this inter- 
nationally known boat engine. Write for illustrated 
catalog 


KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


5870 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Michigan 
9 King St. W., Toronto, Ontario 


All speakers aren’t ‘boring. 
We know of innumerable in- 
stances where PICK WICK 
was the subject of many pretty 
speeches. This delightful brew 
is rapidly becoming an essen- 
tial to all well set tables. And 
the beauty of it is its neu- 
trality in current issues. 


PICKWICK 


E and STOUT 
The Tang of Good Old -Ale 


At the better Clubs, Hotels and Restaurants 
Bottled only at the brewery of 
HAFFENREFFER & CO., Boston 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 


Necessary Qualifications 
M* friend Bloomsbury had certainly tried to make 


money. He started out as a real-estate salesman, 

but he lasted only a week. He could not have sold 
Manhattan Island to a Florida speculator for the orig- 
inal price of twenty-four dollars and a quart of whisky. 

Next he became a newspaper reporter and was fired 
within twenty-four hours. He was variously a bar- 
tender, a building superintendent, a street-car conductor, 
a bank clerk, a track walker, a bond salesman, a street 
sweeper, a trade paper editor, a chorus man, a janitor, 
a radio announcer, a tea taster, and I don’t know what 
else. He never held any job longer than ten days. 

You can imagine my surprise when I saw him yester- 
day stepping into a well-appointed motor. He was 
quietly but expensively dressed; his voice had the ring 
of authority; his presence was commanding, successful. 

“T am doing well,” he replied to my natural question. 
“IT have been on the same job for some time and I am 
becoming financially independent.” 

“But,” I burst out, “you could never keep a job be- 
fore. What is it you have found to do?” 

“T am a model,” he answered with quiet pride. “I 
pose for pictures of captains of industry in the smart 
advertisements.” Sterling Patterson. 


An Open Letter to Santa Claus 
[pF48 SAINT: Now please don’t greet 


with glowers 
This faint aspersion on your powers; 
Your name and fame are too secure 
For word of mine to mar, I’m sure! 
But, none the less, it’s time, good elf, 
You took a tumble to yourself. 


If you possess (as many say) 

The gifts of kobold, sprite and fay, 

Your Yuletide gifts could show, I claim, 
Less meager evidence of same; 

Our air-mad age demands more proof 
Than merely hopping off the roof! 


Instead of sox which never fit 
(For instance), why not bring me “rr”? 
Imagine Madge or Mary caring 

A holy hoot what hose I’m wearing! 
The guys who gather girls in flocks 
Achieve the feat with sex, not sox! 


Or possibly...but there! Enough; 
Digest my thought—and do your stuff. 
I've made it clear, throughout this screed, 
A miracle is what I need! 

So, trusting this will reach you duly, 

I am, dear Saint, yours very truly— 


Arthur M. Sherwood, Jr. 


The $2500.00 


ALL-AMERICA TRAVEL 
CONTEST 


is omitted in this issue—but it will be resumed 
in the Dec. 8th issue of Lire and will continue 
every week from then on until the Contest closes 
on Feb. oth, 1928. 


read Life regularly ~ EVERY week! 
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15 Excellency, the Seald- Sweet 
TANGERINE 


‘ SRISTOCRAT of fruits, harbinger of Christmas— 


ews the gorgeous, juicy Seald-Sweet Tangerine |! 

~—©* Be sure to have them in the Christmas stockings, 
on your table Christmas day, in the colorful baskets 
you send to friends and neighbors. 

So be sure to have the finest! Ask for Seald-Sweet 
Tangerines—the largest and juiciest grown, the pick 
of the Florida crop, carefully selected and packed 
for you under the Seald-Sweet label. 


FLORIDA CITRUS EXCHANGE, TAMPA 


Distributors of Florida finest Orange a pe fruitand Ta meerin 


FLORIDA’S FINEST TANGERINES 


PROVIDENCE, R. L. NEW YORK, N. Y. | 
| Mail this coupon for ‘‘Gifts for the Yuletide,’ if your jeweler cannot supply you 
GORHAM COMPANY, Derr.D-7B, Provipence, R. I. My jeweler’s name 
Please send me my copy of the 
— Gorham Christmas booklet. 4) 


THE GORHAM CRAFTSMEN’S 


GIFT BOOK 
460 Suggestions for Christmas 


= 


~ 

4 
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Ask your jeweler or mail the coupon for your copy 


With the subtle touch of genius, more ordinary remembrances. 
the Gorham Master Craftsmen To select them easily, first 
have transformed precious metal _ consult this fascinating booklet. 
into precious gifts for Christmas. Then see the gifts themselves at 
They cost no more than much _ your jeweler's. 


GORHAM 
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his improved, finer Willys 


\ Now attains new and unprecedented 
heights of excellence. Higher speed, 
\ \ flashier acceleration, your choice of beau- j 
tiful colors—all at no increase in price! 
ODAY, with many manufacturers only type of engine that constantly grows 
bringing out special high compres- smoother and quieter with use. 


sion motors, Willys-Knight offers you 
the advantages of higher compression— 
greater speed, flashier activity—with none 
of the sO conspi@uous in 
other types of motors, such as undue 


And you may have your choice of many 
beautiful color combinations, both in ex- 
ternal finish and upholstery— distinctive 
ensembles of rare taste and artistry. 


wear and tear, and the need for special All of the new color combinations are 
gas to prevent knocking even after limited lastingly attractive, rich and harmoniously 
mileage. blended. They are fitting complements to 


the low, graceful Willys-Knight bodies, 
Only the patented Knight sleeve-valve adding beauty of color to beauty of design. 
engine, because of the fundamental and 
exclusive principle of its design, can give 
highest uniform compression at all times, 
at all speeds—and with any gas! For 
high, sustained efficiency, mile after mile, 


Be sure to see this finer Willys-Knight— 
the car which is setting new high 
standards of design, beauty, luxury and 
surpassing performance. 


year after year, the Knight-powered car 10” Willys-Knight Six, $1295 to $1495. Willys-Knight 
Great Six, re luced pr es $185 to 205 I 
has set high standards all its own. The factory and specificat t to change wit 
Willy s-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. Willys-Overland 
patented, exclusive Knight engine is the Sales Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 


VALVES TO GRIND — GROWS SMOOTHER WITH USE 
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IT HAS earned them, you may say. But 
Camel is proud, just the same, to have 
more friends than any other cigarette ever 
had. And they’re the best friends any 
smoke could have. Particular, fastidious 
and loyal. They’ve made up their minds 
after comparing Camels with other brands. 
Modern smokers, millions strong, who do 
their own thinking, are voting straight for 
Camel every smoking hour. 

Camel’s elected on quality. The choicest 


R. J. 


REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, 


tobaccos and a blending that gloriously 
liberates all of their subtle goodnesses. 
This is the cigarette that reveals a smoking 
pleasure complete in every way. 

You will do more than simply enjoy 
Camels. You will revel in their unexpected 
smoothness, in their famous mildness and 
mellowness. Camel will make a friend of 
you by the finest contentment any cigarette 
could give. 

“Have a Camel!” 


WINSTON-SALEM, N. C. 
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